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' Horat.car.lib. 1,0de17.. -:-: [ 
Dys, pietas mea, | 


Et Wt cord! eſe. - 


- By Fra. QVARLES. 


Loxnox, | 
_ Princed b Felix Kyng#on for George Winder, and are to bee 
© | ſoldathisShopin Saint Da»ſtons Churchyardi in 

Fleerſtreer. 16 34- 
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Prince, CHARLES, Prince of Wales,Duke of 


_ © Cornwall and Yorke, Albany and Rorhſay, Marqueſle- 
of Ormont,Earle of Roſſe, and Baron of Arma- 
woch, High Seneſchall of Scorland, Lord x i 
— | efth Iles,and Knight of the 
2 moſt Nob!e Order of the 
| Garter, 


Hrice-hapefull Earncſt of a Royall Race, 
| Whom Art and Naturc,to returne Compleate, 
Hagel 'd the Aide of a Diuiner Grace, 
WWhereby thou art a Pxince,as Good,as Great ; 
' Nature and Art haue both been proud ere ſince, 
© In their Compoſure of ſo Rare a Prince, 


Rare Prince, kk 


Oh | tet the Influence of thy quickning Ray 
Aﬀett theſe faint,and indiſpoſed Lines, 


—— 


That they m.ty flouriſh,as the Child of May, 

Andclimebike freſh Aurora's Eglentines, | 
That,by the [mell,the World may know,ths Flowre * 
Hath had tb aſpect of ſuch a Sunne,as You are. 


A'3 Before 


e E-piitie Deaicatorie, 


Before the LuZter of ſo prre a Light, - « 
My proſtrate heart (ſwolne big with Lojabiie) - 
Preſents this Legend of a-ſad Delizht . | 
Which if made Glorious with thy pleaſed Eyc, 
My Workes are crowned with like H Mo ,aone 
By OY Czxſar, 4nd hs Princely Sonne, 


Your H ighneſſes,in 
C * ce A, fection,and 


C haſte Loy altie, 


_ 


Francis Quarles. 


— 


A PREFACE 


TO THE REA- - 
DER. ; : 


% 

DE Preſent thee with a new worke, a work 
difficult and/imricate,w herein. (I con- 
2 feſſe) Thad ſuffered ſhipwrac kc on the 
=. firſt ſhorc, had I nor been ſtearcd by 
che better Pilots,by whoſe compaſle 

Thave ſecurely ſayled,and (weathcr-bcaren,))I ſa- 
lyre thee ſcrious Reader. 
I commend ro thee heere rhe Hiſtode of 10b,in 
part, Periphraſed , in part, Abridged. Ir is not of 
thenature of a Parable (whereon Hiſtoricall Faith | 
depends not,) no feigned thing, or counterteite: 
Sceane {as many raſh heads would ,) butatrucand 
fairhfull record of reall paſſages, as appeares by 
the holy Scriptures,where-the Spirit of God plea- 


ang Ii, 


{cthro mentionthe name of this our Job. And Saint tames 5.xr. 


Chryſoftome in ſome of his writings, ſaith; Thar 
his Sepulcher in his daycs was to beſeene: in Ara- 


b1a Foeltx. = | 


Who this 10b was, and from whar ſtock dc "TR | 
ded, it ſhall appeare by the,conſent of the moſt 


famous and ancient i Wye rs, who abſolutely deriuc 
| him 


" 


V 


ſeduliys ad | 


Roman 9. 


© ' Proſper de pra. Nt, 2. 
dift.part. 1.6.22. 
Euſebins lib,1, 


de demonſt. 


Exang cap 1.14 that To 
Peroniks lib. 1. 
de vitis Propbe- 


nus lib 13.ſue 


Gen.z6, 


antropologie, 


JA 
God, therefore /1ohggptil 


A Preface to the Reader. 


-| him from the Loynes of Eſau : Of which opinion 
Ambreſser js Origen in Epiſt, ad Inlium Africanum, Saint Augu- 
ſtine 18. de Ctutt, Dei, 4.7. Saunt Chryſoſtome, Concio- 


ae Lazaro. Saint Gregoris in prefer, and many 
more. beſides the Septuagints, who intheſe words 


(Poſt Balac autem lobab qui wocatur 18b) conclude, 


þ is but the contraction of 10bab, which 10- 


bab is of the Lincage of Eſa, 4s appeares in his 
ters. Pelters. * Genealogie. But the aduerſarics to this opinion 
(who deriue him'from Abraham by Keturah) ob- 


ic, that Eſas anC 


a 


is Scede were accurſed by 


dnot (bcing ſo vpright a 


man ) (pring ronfW'rainted a Generation. To 


_- which I anſ{were, that, though Eſau bee ſaidto 


J 


thar hee is excluſus a fadere. And when God in 


Iuſtice curſes a Generation in generall, yer his 
mercie (ncuertheleſſe) which is endleſſe, hee may 
extend to ſome in that Off-ſpring in partica- 


mr 


Touching the time when theſe things were 
done , it is thought, that it was before cAoſes 
penned the Law-, and much about the dayes, 


po 


r4a0h. OM 


| . when the Children of 1ſracl were captiu'd by Pha- 


— 


Who the Pen-man was, is not diredly conclu- 


ded, andto ſmall purpoſe to bee enquired : Gre- 


gorius Romanus ſaith , That it 1s in-vaine to en- 
quire the Writer, where it 1s certaine, the ho- 


ly Spirit is the Author , yet by ſome it is (nor 


without ſome ground) imagined, that it was done 


—_——_ 


S—_— 


| by the penne of Moſes, (when hee fled into Mid'- 


an, 


: 
, 


£ 


-  APrefacetothe Reader. 


 @, aftcr hee flew the Egyptian, in Hexameter 

Verſes, from the third Chaptcr, to'the fifth vert 

ofthe laſt, _ | Pp 

- Toconclude, Reader, Icommir this my booke 

to thy fairer diſpoſition. As for Cenſures, Iam 
ſo ouer-bold, that I fearenone, and I ſhould 
be oucr-wile, if I deſerued 
| none. ©: 


An 1 quis atro dente me petiuerit, Hor.Eped 6. 
Inultues,ot flebo,puer ? | Ft .. 
| Farewcll, 


— 


WEE nee 


THE ROTO FIRE or 
THE WORKE,. > 


Ould'ſt thou diſcouer in & cartons Map, 
VV \ / T hat ha _— fond worldlings cal Miſhap, 
Surrounded with a Sea of brinie T fares, | 
T he rocky dangers,and the bogzie Feares, | 
'T he flormes of T ;ouble phe officted Nation, 
T he heauy ſoyle,the lowly ſituation ? 
On Pad d lob, then ſpend thy weeprng eye, 
' eAndſce the colours parnted curionſ] ye 


, Would'ſt thou behold 4 he rick Sceane s nl ſorrow, 
= | Whoſe wofull Plot,the poke. hor did not borrow 
From ſad Inuention ? The ſable Stage, © 
The linely _Attors with their Equepage ? 
* The Muſick made of Sighes,the Songs of Cryes, 
The ſad Speftators, with their wary Eyes * 
Behold all this,comprized here in One, 
Expect the Plaudit,when the Play u done. 


Or would ſt thou ſee awell-built Pinnace 1oft 

Fpon the ſwelling Ocean, ſplit (almo#t). > 

Now,on a churlifh Rocke,now,fiercely ſiriaing  EPY 

11th labouring Winds,now, deſperately driuing © .. 

I'pon the boyling Sands,ber ſlorme-rext Flags, 

Her Maine-maſft broke, her Canuas torne 10 Rags, 

Her Treaſure loſt, her Men with Ls hining ſtune, FF: 

And left «Wreck to the relentleſſe Maine * 
This,this and more,unto your moyſined Eyes, 
.Our patient Iob ſhal lixely moraltze, 

B 2 


_.. ThePropoſition of rhe Worke. 
Would ft thou behold unparalell'd Diftreſſe, 
. Which minds cannot out-thinke,nor tongues expreſſe 
. Full to the life ,The Anuill, wherenpon OO 
 eMiſchiefe doth worke her Maſter-piece, for none 


T o imitate , The dire Anatomie 
Of (curtonſly-diſſected) Miſerie , — 
The face of Sorrow,tn her ſtearneſt lookes, 
The rufnll Arg ment of all Tragick bookes * 
In briefe, ould tender eyes endure to ſee 
{Surms'd vp) the greateſt ſorrowes,that can be ? 
Behold they then, poore Tob afflicted here, 
CAndeach Beholder ſpend (at leaſt) hu Teare, 


C 


GRP (e&F5 c TP, A560 APD NELN 


ARGVMENT OF THE 
HISTORIE. 

Sz 8Os, trycd of God, by the loſſe oſhis 

42 Chilorcn, Goods and Health, js 

Sw camped by his Friends to deſpare, 


& g. and by his Witc to blaſphcmic ; nc- 


» * *+ 4 


length Elihu makes a modeſt agrecment berweene 
them,rreprooues themal;him,for not handling a good 
cauſe well;and them, for handling a bad cauſe, though 
well. Hee teaches 10b Gods greatneſle by his works, 
and that man ought not to pleade with his Maker. In 
fine, God himſelfe out of a Cloud, confirmes Elhu's- 
words, by example from his workes, puts Job to fi- 
 lence,ro confeſſion and repentance, febukes histhree 
Friends,commands reconciliation, reſtores 1ob his 
; Health, doubles his former Wealth, and 
| \ gives hima ſecond Iſſue of _ 


his body. 
B3 


AN IE YEN WS? As 
TO THE GREAT 
TETRAGRAMATON, 


Eoxp 


PARAMOVNT Or 
Heaven AND EARTH: 


His | 
Humble ſeruant dedicates himſelſe, b- 


eAnd 
Implores the E— of his Muſe 


i 
Reat G Ged, the indebted prayſes of thy Glorie, 
Co 1f Man 5 ſhould 8! hs M uſe wdxe  {arut 
- To number forth;zbe Stowes would make caplaint, 
And write a xeuer-ending Slorie, 
ind not without iuit reaſon, ſay, 
Mens hearts are more obdure thenthey. _ 
4 - 
Diſe oant from Heauen-(0 ;bou Piinikeh Power ) - 
Handfell my flender Pipe, breathe (thow)wpon it, 
T hat it may run an euertuſting Sonnet, 
Which Enutows T ime may not denower < 
: 0h,let it. ſing to After-dayes . 
( when 1 am Duit) thy lewder Prayſe, 


3 Dire. 


— 


a" 


3 


Dered the forex of my ſober Maſs. 
To tread th 7 glorious Path : For be it knowne, 


| She onely ſeekes thy Glorie,not her owne, 
Nor rouzed fa or aſe ſecond _ ; { : 
If x/r? O ! may ſhe newer 
Sing more,but be es: dumbe for euer. 


/ 
\ 


"LOB MILLIE 
TANT. 


a LSE a 


THE ArGy MENT. + 


Tobs Lineaze and Inteeritie, 

Hts Iſſue, Wealth, Proſperitie, 
Hts childrens holy Feait : His wiſe 
F orecait, and ecalorm ws 


SET. > 


| NC far from Caſius, in whoſe bountious wombe, 
Great Pompeys duſtlies crowngd with his T ombe;, 

Weſtward, betwixt Arabia and Iudza, 

Is ſituate a Country, called Idumza, 

There dwelt a Man(brought from His Linniage, 

Thar for his bets .{wopt his Heritage,) 

His name was 106, a man of vpright Will, 

\ Tuſt,fearing Heauen,cſchewing what was Il], 

On whom his God had heap't in higheſt meaſi ure, - 

[The bountious Riches, , of his boundleſlc Treaſ ur 6 

11 | | $ 


Fob Militant. 
As well of Fortune,as of Grace, and Spirit ; 
- Goods for his childr cn, Children ro inherit 
As did his Name, his Wealth did daily wex, 
His Seed did germinartc in either Sexe 
A hopefull iff: ic,whoſe deſcent might keepe 
His rightcous Race on foore, ſcuen thouſand Sheep. 
Did pay thcir Summer-Tribure, anddidad. | 
Their Winter Bleffings to his Fold : He had . 
Three thouſand Camcls;able for their loade, 
Fiue hundred Aflrs furniſhr for the Road, 
As many Yoake of Oxen co maintaine - 
His houſhold, for he had amightie Traine ; 
Nor was there any in the Eait,the which 
In Vertue was fo rare,in We alth ſo rich. 
Vpona time, his Childrcn(to improue 
. Thefweete affection of their muruall loue) 
Made folemne Feaſts ; each feaſted in his turne, 
(For ther's a time to mirth, aſwell as Mourne) . 
And who, by courſe,was Maſter ofthe Feaſt, 
| Vntohis home inuitedall thereſt, 

Euen asa Hen(whoſe tender brood forſ: akes 
The downy clozet of her Wings, and takes. 
Each it's affe ted way) markes how they feed, 
This,on that Cruny; and that,onrother Seed, 
| Mooues, as they moouczand ſtayes, when as they ſtay, 
And ſcemes delighted intheir Infant-play : 

Yet (fearing danger) witha buſie eye, 
Lookes here and there, if 6ught ſhe caneſpie, 
Which (vnawares) might ſnatch a booty from her, 
Eyes all that paſſe, and watches euery commer. | + 
. *- Kuenſotheaffetion of this tender Syre 
me o made more feruent, with the ſclfe-lame fyre 


of 


Fob «Militant. © 
 Ofdeareſt loue,which flamed intheir breſts; 
Preſerued (as by Fuell) inthoſe Feaſts) © 
Was-rauiſh'd in the height of Ioyes,to ſee 
His happy Childrens ten-fold vnitic : 
As was his Ioy,ſuch was his holy Feare, 
Leſt he,that plants his Engines cucry-where, 
' Bayted with golden Sinnes,and re-inſnares 
 Theſoule of man,tfirning his Wheat to Tares, - 
| Should ſeaſon Error with the taſte of Truth, 
Andtcmprt the frailtic of their tender youth. 
| Noſooner therefore had the dappled skye 
Opened the Twilight of her waking eye, 
And in herbreaking Light, had promis'd day, F 
But vphe roſe, his holy hands did lay : 
Vponthe ſacred Altar(one by onc) 
Anearly Sacrifice for cuery Sonne ; 
For who can tell, (ſaid-he?) my Sonnes (perchance) 
Hae ſlipt ſome Sinne,which neither Ignorance 
Pleaded,nor want of heed, nor youth can cure, 

Sin ſteales, vnſeene, when men ſleepe moſt ſecure. 


PR COORTIOEENTIRE 
HO de Gordo Bade 


: 3% 
DO HOON 


b 


% 5 
by - 
KI) 


. Meditatioprima, © /. W. 


Ant ts the Badge of Pouerty : Themhe 
V \ / . That wanteth moit,ss the moit poore,ſay wt. 
 TheWreach,gthat Hunger drives from dore ts 
Amin at preſent Almes deſires no more. (awe, 
T he toyline Swaine,that hath with pleaſing trouble, 
Cockt a ſmakt fortune,would that Fortune double, © 
| C2 Which 


| Non qui parum 


> eſt, nan, th wn Þ | ON 
"i Hor car.y.; © Were not thank-worthy it unbleſt by Heauen, 


Eo Fob e Militant. 
Which dearely bought with ſlau ry, then (alas) 
He would be acem'd a Manghat's well to paſſe - 
Which got his mind's now tickled with an 11ch, 
But to deſerne that glorious ſlile of Rich. 
T hat done,h'entoyes the Crowne of all his labour, 

' Could he but once out-noſe his right-hand-netghbour. 
Lines he at quiet now * Now,he beans 
T 0 wiſh,that 's'rie were theleaſt of ſinnes : 
But great or ſmall,he tryes,and ſweet's the trouble, 
And for it's ſake, he wiſhes all things double, 


Hor.Car.liþ.3. 


Od.24. , ys ES ey 
—improbe T hws wiſhing ſtill, his wiſhes nener ceaſe, 
Creſcunt dini- Bug as his Wealth his Wiſhes ſtill encreaſe. 


lie,tamen 


cored aettie -. | TViſhes Py from Want : The Richeſt then, 
guid [emper ab- © Moſt wiſhing want moſt ,and are pooreſt men : 
ah thy If he be poore,that wanteth much how poore 
babet eſt pau. 1s he,that hath too much,and yet wants more * 
per, Thrice happy he,to whom the bounty of Heauen, 


. / 7 : : | . 4 
Sed fl Sofficient ith a ſparing hand fath ginen 


— Multa pe-*T-45 Grace,not Gold,makes Great , ſeuer but woich, 
' tentibus 


Deſebe-walte, 7 he Rich man 1s but peore;the Poore manyrich, 
Bene eft cu T he fayreſt Crop of either Grajſe,or Grayne, 
Deus pn Is not for vſe,undew'd with timely Rayne. 

Pancaquodſan T he wealth of Croeſus,were it to be ginen, 


Ode 16, 


16,  Euen as faire PhacbcAn Diameter 
Sumue. s f+ LD : : 


(Earth interpos'd betwixt the Sun and Her ) 
Suffers Eclipſe,anal;s diſrobed quite . _ 
(Daring the time) of all her borrowed Liebt . 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſo embrace, ES 
If 208 enlizhined with the Beams of Grace, 
| Being interpoſed with too zroſſe a-Care, 
They lye obſcured,and no Riches ave. - A 


' Fob e Militant. 


Ay Nim of Wealth lyes not in my expreſuine, 

With Tacobs Store(Lord) eiue me lacobs Bleſime : 

Or if, at nieht,thon erant me Lazars Boone, 

Let Diues Does licke all my ſores at noone, 

Lord, pare my wealth, by my Capacitie, 

Leſt I,with it,or it ſurte not with me. 

T his humbly doel [ue for,at thy hand, 

Enouzh,and not too much, for my command, 
Lord,what thou lend'3t, ſhall [ſerue but in the place 


of MAS ans to ſumme wp thy Grace, 


EE OE ROTUTHaE 


c THE ARGVMENT. - 


POVIAQ 
4 


Satan ap eares,and then profeſſes 
Himſelfe mans Enemy, confeſſes 
Gods loue to Tob, malignes his F aith, 
Gaines power oner all he hath, 


£8 


Y 


PPonatime,vhc hcaucs ſweet Quire e of Sainte, Gb 16, 


| Ty RS 
(Whoſe cuerlaſting Hallclutah chaunts 


Selfs 3» 
V The higheſt prayſc of their celeſt! all King) 


Before their Lord.didthc preſentment bring, 

Of rh'exccution of his {acred Will, 

Committed totheir funion to fulfill: 

Satan came too (That Satan, which berray*d 

The foulc ofman-ro Deaths etcrnall ſhade, 

C2 Satan 


God queſtions 
Satan, . 


Sqtans anfivere. 


God [peakes to © 
'' Satan, 


| - owvex my litt 
' To makethemſiray, 4 little , from their Fold. 


7 eMhltant. 


Satan came too) and inthe midſt he ſtands, 

Like to a Vulture 'mongſt a Heard:of Swans. 
Said,then,th' Eternal , From what quarter now, 
Hath buſt neſſe broug ht thee ® (Satan)Whence com '/t thou ? 

Great Lord of x. pt (ſaid rh'Infernall) ſince. 
T hou ha#t tutitled me the Worlds Great Prince, 
I haue been practiſing mine old profeſſion, 
And come em compaſang my large Poſſeſs! TL 
T emplinz thy ſonnes,and To, a roaring Lion) 
Seeking my prey, diſturbe the peace of Son z 


— 


 1comefrom ſowing T ares among thy Wheate - 


Tohim,that ſhall __ ble Peters Seate, 


 1haue * plotting þ ow to prompt the death 


of Chriſtian Princes and the bribed breath 2 ; 
pf cheapned luitice, hath my Fire inflam'd 
Vith ſpirit of boldneſſe, for a while unſham'd. 
comefrom planting firife,and fterne debate, 
"wixt priuate man and man, twixt Stateand State, 
#wbuerting Truth with all the power I can, © 
(ccuſing Man to God,and God to Man : 


1 daily ſow freſh Schiſmes among thy Saints , 


1 buffet them and laugh,at their complaints; . 
T he Earth is my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 
1round the World, and ſo from thence I come. 
Said then th'Eternall : True,thoa ha#t not faild 
Of what thouſay'ſt ; T hy Spirit hath preuail'd 
x24 T hou ha#t been bold 


But ſay ; In all thy hard Aduentures,hath 
T hine eye obſerued lob my Seruants Faith 


 Hath open Force,gr ſecret Fraud beſet : = 
His Bulwarks, ſo impregnable, as yer7 - | | 


0b Militant. 


- And hait thou (without enuy ) yet beheld, 
 Howthat the World, his ſecond canxot yeeld ? 
Hait thou not found, that hee's of upright Wil, 
Init, fearing God,eſchewing what i 1 It: 
; True Lord, (replide the Fiend) thy Champion hath Satan reply,” 
Aſtrong andferuent (yet acrafly) Faith, | 
A forced lone needs no ſuch great Saf, 


He loues but ill,that loues not for atauſe.. 

Hait thoy not heap'd bis Garners with exceſſe® __ ——© 

Inricht his Paitures : Doth not he poſſeſſe © 
 Allthat he hath,or can demand, from T hee ? 

 HuCoffers fil d, his Land ftockt plentiouſly ? 

Hath not thy Loue ſurrounded him about, 

' Andhedg'd him in, to fence my pradlice out ? 

But ſmall's thetryall of a Faith,in ths, | 

. If thou ſupport hims, ' ts thy flrength,not hu. 
Can then my power that ſtands by thy permiſton, 

dnt go Thos mak'ſt an Oppoſition ? 
Stretch forth thy Hand,andſmite but what he hath, 
And prooue thou then,the temper of bis Faith , 
Ceafl, cock ring his fond humour ,ueyle thy Grace, 
No doubt,but heel blaſpheme thee to thy Face, 


we 


Lo, (ſaid th'Eternall) 10 thy curſed hand, God licences 
1 bere commit his mightie Stocke, his Land, TE "qe _— Y 


Hu hopeful Iſſue,and Wealth, though ne'r ſo much ; 
Himſelfe,alone,thou ſhalt forbeare to touch, 


Medita- . | 


' Obiet. | 


 Sumile. 


Fob Militant. 


ALLE OJKETSVT 
v 92 ena 


Medal. ſecunda. 


NR 


We ofien beg, yet oft returnt, wnheard. 
If eranting be th'effect of Lout,then we 
© TConclude our ſelues,to be leſſe lou'd,then he. 
' True,Satan bez'd,and beg'd hu ſhame,no leſſe ; 

*T was granted ; Shall we enuie hts ſueceffe © 
We beg,and our -requeſt's ( s (perchance)not g oY 
God knew,perhaps,jit were worſe had,then wan 
' CanGo4and Bclial both royne in one Will ; | 
T he Ont to aske,the Other tofulfill r 
| Sooner ſhall Sty@an Darkneſſe blend with i 
The Froft with Fier, ſooner Day with Niebr. 
T ruc, God and Satan wild the ſelfe-ſawe Fill 
But God intended Good,and Satan, Ul - 
That Will produc'd's ſeueral concluſions 
He aym'd at Mans,and God,at hu confuſion.” 
If that arew Light, from ont the depth of Shade, 
And made of Whine, whatſoere He made, 


| 'S Atan beg donce,and found hs Pray'rs reward - 


Relol. - 


 Volens git De. Can,out of ſeeming Egill,bring good Euents; 


ks per malum 
taftrumentum, 


God Snikerk Good, though by euill Inſtruments, 
 Asina Clocke, one motion aoth conuay, " 

And carry diuers adeides a ſen Yall way - 

Tet all together jb the great wheeles force, 

'Dzrett the Hand wnto his proper courſe - | 

Euen ſogthat ſacred VV ull although t wſc 


CIlcanes ſeeming contrarie, yet all condace 


- 


Fob «Militant. 
To oneefſett, and in a free conſent, 
T hey bring to paſſe heaxens high decreed Intent. 


og 


T akes God delzght in humane weakeneſſe, then A * | 'Obicc. 
 WhatGlory reapes he from CAfflicted men ? EI 
T he Spirit gone, can Fleſh and Blood endure? =>  \_ Ref) P. 

God burnes his Gold,to make his Gold more pare : 
Eucn as a Nurſe,whoſe childs imperfect pace Siwile, 


Can hardly leade his foot from place to place, 
Leancs her fond kiſing, ſets him downe, to cor, 
Nor does vphold him, for a ſtep, or two : 
But when ſhe findes that he beginsto fall, 
' She holds him wp, and kiſſes Pom withal - 
So God, from man ſometimes withdrawes his Hand 
A whileto teach his Infant-faith toſtand . 
But when he ſees hu feeble ſtrength begin 
T o faile, He gently takes him wp azaine, 
Lord, I'm achild ; ſo guide my paces, than, 
T hat I may learne 10 walke an vpricht man - 
So ſhield my Faith ,that I may neucr doubt thee, 
For 1 ſhall fall, if ere 1walke without thee, 


Jus _ tant. 


_— 
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Seft. 3. 


Ponthar very day,when all the reſt 
Were frollike at their elder Brothers feaſt, 
 Abreathleſs ma,prickt on with winge d feare, 
With ſtaring cycs,diſtractcd here and there, 
(Like kindled Exhalations inthe aire 
a At midnight glow ing) his ſtitte-bolting haire, 
/Normuch vnlike the pennes of Porcupines) 
Crotfting his armes,and making wotull fignes, 
Purboyld in fivear thakino his fearctull he ad, 
That often tookt behind him -Sncc cd,” » 
 ______.Heranto 1066, ſtill nc corlicleile atraid, 
His broken blaſt breath'd forth theſe words, and ſad, 
Alas (dearc Lord\ahe whilcs thy ſ-ruants pli dc 
Thy paintull Plough,and whilcſt,on cuery ſide 
Thy Aſſes fed about VS,9S We w rough, 
There ſallied forth on vs / ſuſpecting noughtr, 
Nor ought intending, bur our chcartall painc' $ 
A rout of rude Sabxans with their Trainc 
Armed with Death, and deafeto all our Crics, 
Which, with ſtrong Hand, cid inan hOBre ſurprizc 


Alt 


Chap.1.Y 13. 


The firſt Mel. 
ſenger. 


_ Brought from the fierce Caldzans, with ſtrong hand, 


Fob Militant. 


All that thou hadſt,and whileſt we ſtroue (in vaine 
To gard them, their impartiallhands hauc {laine 
Thy faichfull ſcruanrs, with their thirſty Sword-. 

. Tonely ſcapt,to bring this wotull word, 

No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, bur ſec! 
Another comes,as much agaſt as he : ”. + The ſecond 
A flaſh of Fire. laid he) new falnc from Heauen, Mclicnger 
Hath all thy Seruants of their liues bereauen, > -F 
 Andburntthy Sheepc; I,Laloneam He, 

Thats left vnſlaine,to bri ing the Newes rothee. | 

This Talc not fully told, athird enſues, ©. ** The thu 
Whoſe lips,in labour with more heauic Newes,” - MeSenger: 
Brake thus ; The forces of atriple Band, | 


Hath ſcyz'd thy Camels, murther 'd withthe Sword 
Thy ſeruants all, but Mee, that brings thee word. 

Before the ayre had cool'd his haſty Breath, - The fourth 
Ruſht in a fourth, with viſage pale as death : ger. 
The while (ſaid he) thy children all were ſharing 
Mirth.at a Feaſt of thy firſt ſonnes preparing, * 

Aroſea Wind, whoſe crrand had morc haſt 

Then happy ſpeed, which with a full-mouth Blaſt, _ 
Hath ſmote the houſe, which hath thy children ref 
Of all their liues,and thou art childleflc left , 

Thy children all are lane, all flainc rogcther,” 

I onely ſcapt to bring the Tidings hither. 

So ſaid, Behold the man,whoſe wealth did low 

Like toaf| pring-tide,one bare hourc agoc, 
With the vnpattern d height of For runes bleſt, 
Aboue the greateſt Dweller inthe Eaſt ; 

He,that was SSyre of many Sonnes bur now, 


Lord of much People, and while-cre could ſhow 
D32 Such 4 


+ Fob eMiltant. 


Such Heards of Cattell,He,whoſe flee:y ſtocke 
Of Sheepe could boaſt ſeuenthouſand,ina flocke, 

_ Szehow helyes,of all his Wealth diſpoyl'd,, 
Hc now hath neither Seruant, Shcepc,nor Child ; 
Like a poore man,aroſc the Patient 10b, | 
(Stun'd with the newes) and rent his Purple Robe, 

Shaucd the haire from offhis wofull head, 
And, proſtrateon the floore he worſhipped : 
Naked,ah ! Poore and naked did 1 come 
Forth from the clozet of my mothers Wombe , 
Ard ſhall returne (alas) the very ſame 
To thearth as Poore,and naked,as 1 came: 
God giues,and takes, and why ſhould He not hant 
 Apriuiledge,to take thoſe things, he gaue ? 
We men miſtake our Tenure oft, for Hee 
Lends vs at Will, what we miſcall as Freez | 
He reaſſumes hs owne,takes but the ſame . 
 , Hel-nt awhile. Thrice bleſſed be his Name. ' 
.. Inall this paſſage, 70b,in Hcart,nor Tongue, 
Thought God viiuſt,or charg'd his hand with wrong, 


Em enqumemmagne 


> 


Meditatio tertia. | 


or. - | He proudeſt pitch of that vittoriaus ſpirit 
145 bat to win the World,whereby t inherit 
T be aynie purchaſe of a tranſitory, © 
Ana glozing Title of an ages Gloryz 
Would ft thos, by Conqueſt yvin avore Fame then Hee * 
Subawe thy ſelfe ; Thy ſelf*s a World to thee: 


a—— 


Earth's 


| 
/ 
/ 


Fob Militant. 


Earth s but 4 Ball, that Heauen hath quilied 6 o're 
With Wealth,and Honour, banded on the  floore 
of fickle Fortunes fa uy pep: ppery Court, 


Sent for a Toy, to mdke vs Children ſport, 

Mans fs irits, with fre = a apply: 

70 ſtill the F nor of eeay Wa rphing 
- And he, whoſe merit mounts to ſuch 4 loy, 

Gaines but the Honour of a mighty Toy. | 
Butwould'ſtthon cm thy C onqueit cy crown is 

By hands of $ eraphims, tryumph'd with the ſound 

Of Heaueni lowd T rumpet,war bled by the ſbrill 

"i eleſtiall Dmire,recorded with a Qual, 

Pluck tfrom the Pinion of an Angels wing, 

Confirm d with Ioy, by heauens Eternal Kin 

Conquer thy ſelfe, thy rebbel thoughts _— 

Jus; chaſe thoſe falſe Aﬀettions that rebell. 

Hath Heauen diſpeyl a what hs __ hand bath vines thee? 
Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſſoms ? or bereauen thee 

of thy deare lateſt hope, thy boſome Friend ? 

Doth ſad Deſparre deny _ griefes an end ?. 

Deſpair 's awhiſpring Rebbell, that,within thee, 

Bribes all thy Field,andfets thy ſelfe a2m thee - 

Make keene thy F with; andwith thy force,let flees 

If thou not conquer him, hee'l conquer thee 

Aduance thy Shield of Patience to thy head, 

And when Griefe ſtrikes, mllſirike the ſtriker dead , 

The Patient man,in ſorrow, ſpies reliefe, F 
And by thetaile,he couples loy with Griefe. * 

In adnerſ forumes, be thou oy and ſtout, 

And brauely win thy ſelfe, Heauen holds not out 
His Bow, for ener bent. The diſpoſition 


Of nobleſt pirits, doth,by oppoſition, © = 
cc Dg  -<- - a 


-— 


Obicct. 


Rel: 


. CMortall,thou art but Clay then ſhall not Hee, 


64 Militant. 
Exaſperate the more: A gloomie night  - 
Whets on the moruing to returne more brieht . 
A Blade well try d,deſernes atrebble price, 
And Vertu's pureſt, oſt oppos'd by Vice : 
Braut miggs,oppreſt, [hould (in arpight of Fate) © 
Looke greateſt, (like the Sunne) in loweſt ſtate. 

But ah |! ſhall God thus ffriue with fleſh and blood ? 
Receines he Glory from,or reapes he Good 
In mortals Ruine,that he leaues man ſo, 

To be orewhelm'd by his vega Foe ?- 

May not a Potter, that, from out the:Ground; 
Hath fram'd a veſſell, ſearch if it be ſound ? ? 
or if,by fi irbuſhing,he take more paine 
To make it fairer, ſhall the Pot complaine *? * 


That fram'd thee for his ſernice, ſeaſon thee ? 
AMan,cloze thy lips, Be thou n8 vnaertaker 
Of God's aſt gnes Diſpute not with thy Maker. 
Lord, tis againſt thy nature to ape ill, 
Then = me pow'r to beare,and worke thy Will, 
ThosT now ſt what's beſt, make thou thine owne Conclsſi 70n, 
Be elorifi although in my Confuſt 10n, 


"» 


Fob Militant. 
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Ncec morc,wvhe heauens ha 2rmonious Quiriſters 

Appcar'd before his Throne, (whoſt Miniſters 

Thcy are,ot his concealed will) to render 
Their ſtrict account of Iuſtice,and to render 


Thaccepted Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
(Warblcdin Sonnets, and cclc{tiall Layes ) 


Satan came t00,bold.,as a hungry Fox, 


Or ravinous Wolte amid the render Flockes, 
Satan,(ſaid thn th'Etcrnall) from w hence noi Godqueſti- 
- Hath thy imploymets driuEthee2 wheEce com it thou? Pf 
Satan replics : Great God of heauenand carth, Satan«an- 
I come from tcmpring, and from making mir the : 
To carethy dearcſt children whine, and roarc:, 
In bricte, Icome,from whence I came before. 
Said rhenth' Eternall }Haſtrhou not beheld 
My ſeruants Faith, how, likea ſcucn-fold ſlucld, 


It hath defended his Integrity 


Againſtthy fiery Darts ; Hathnot thinc Eye, . 
[Thine enuious cyC) PErCCiu 'd how purcly 1uſt 


| Heſtands,and perfect, mes of the truſt 


ZEOGIRS LSGASEAED | 


Satan. 
lwere. 
od 


God replies 
2 to Satan. 


I lent 


t, fb Militant. 


LS * Tent into hishand, erſiſting ſtill 

ff © Iuſt, fearing God,eſchewing whar is ill * 

*Twas not the lofle of hisſo faire a Flocke, 

[-- Nor ſudden rape of ſuch a mighty Stocke; 

= R: *Twas neither lofſe of Seruants,nor his Sonnes 
F TR '_ Vntimcly ſlaughter; (acted all at once) 

"M1 - ____ Could makchim quaile, or warpc ſo true a Faith, 

Or ſtaine ſo-pure a Louc , ſay (Satan) hath 

= Thy hand <G deepely counterfeiting mine) 

=: | - Made him miſtruſt his God,or once repine 2 
W:-- _ Canthere inall thecarth fay.c can therc be 

8: A Man ſo Perfect,and ſo Iuſt,as Hee * 
if Satanzan- = * Replicsthe Tempter, Lord ,an outward lofſe ; 

3 —_Hopesforr tis but i common croſle : 

| | I know thy ſ{cruant's wiſe,a wilc forccaſt, 

. Gricucs for things preſcnr,not for things are paſt; 
Perchance.,the. tumor of his ſullen hearr, > 
Brookes loſle of all, fince he hath loſt apart : 
My ſelfc haue Seruants who can make true Boaſt, 

They gauc away as much ,as he hath loſt :_ 
Others (with learning made ſo wiſcly mad) 
Roftyſe ſuch Fortunes,as he neuer had ; 
A Faith's not try'd by this vncertaine Tuch, 
Others,that neuer knew thee,did as much : 

A 1 Lend me thy Power then thar I might once 

WW . ! -- - | Burſacrificehis Fleſh, afflict his Bones, 

And pierce his Hidc, but for a momchrs [ Pace, . 
Thy Darling, then, would curſe thceto thy Face. 

' Godsreply. Towhich,th'Etcrnall thus : His body's thine, 

| T oplaene thy fil withall,l doe confine” as | hs 

| + - Thy power t0her liſts, Afflift and teavre 

'* He F OP at pleaſure : But his life forbeare. 


Meditatio 
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| Meditatio Quarta. 


Expect not Tobs wprighineſſe,at my hand, 
Without lobs aid ; The temper of my Paſon, 
(L/ntam d by thee) can brooke ns Tobs T emiptation, 
For 1am Weake, and Fraile,and what I can 
Moſt boaſt of, prooues me but a{infull Man; 
Thimes ee] OY doe.and what 
I am imioyn'd to doe, that doe 1 not. - 
My Fleſh is weaketoo ſtrong in this, alone, 
It rules my Spirit that ſhould be rul'd by noxe 
But thee ; my ſpirits fant,end hath been neucr 
Free from the fits gr Luoiiatan Feuer, 
My pomr 5 are all corrupt corrupt my Will, 
Marble to Good,and Wax to what is Ill ; 
_ Eclipſed is my Reaſon, and my Wit , 
By enterpoſing Earth 'twixt Heauen,and it : 
My Memry's like aSearce of Lawne (alas) 
It Keepes thmes groſſe,and lets the purer paſſe.  . 
What haue 1 then to boaſt, What Title can 
 1challengemore then this, A finfull man * 
Tet aoel ( ſometimes ) feele a warme Deſier, 
| Raiſe my low T houghts, and dull affedtions figher, 
Where, like a ſoule entrans t, my ſpirit flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deittees 
Halfe way to heauen, ſhakes hands with Seraphims, 
And boldly mineles wings with Cherubims, + - 
| i | From - 


Be: Goods,and Body too , Lord,who can fland ? 


: 


H 


| | 

fr 

( 
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If 
: 
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<imile, 


0G T1 tant. 


' From whence, I looke askaunce,adowne the Earth, 
Pitty my ſclfe,and loath my place of birth - 
But while 1 thus my lower ſlate deplore, 
I wake, and prooue the retch I was before. ” 
Euen 4s the Needle;that diretts the Homre, 


(Toucht with the Loadſtone) by the ſecret power 


Of hidden Nature ,points vpor the Pole , 


Euen ſo the wanering powers of my Soule, 

Toucht by the vertue of thy Spirtt, flee 

From what # Earth,and point atone t0-T hee 

When I have faith,to hold thee by the Hand, 

1 walke ſecurely, and me thinkes I ſtand 

More firme then Atlas, but when 1 forſake 
The ſafe protection of thine Arme,1 quake, 

Like wind-ſhakt Reeds,and haue no F innate at all, 
But (as a Vine,the Prop cut downe) 1 fall; 
Tet wretched 1 (when as thy Tuſtice lends 


T hy elorious Preſence from me) ſtraight am friends - 


With Fleſh and Blood, forget thy Grace,flye from it, 
And,like a Doz, returne unis my Vomit, | 

T he fawning world,to Pleaſure ihen inuites 

My wanaring Eyes, The fleſh preſents Delights 


V nto my yeelding heart which thinks thoſe pleaſures, ; 


Her onely bus yes now;and rareſt iitsſures, 


. Content can glorie in,whil t 1, ſecure, * 


Sroope 10 the patned plumes of Satans Lure : 

T hus I capti«' d,and drunxe with pleaſures Wine, 

Like 19 a mad man,thinke no ſtate ike mine. 
What hane I then to boast ? WhatT itle car 
1challenge more thenthis, A ſfinfull man ? 


7 feele my Griefe's enough, nor can I be 


Redreit by any, but (Greas.Goa). by thee, 


K 


Fob «NMihtant. 
' Tos great thou artto come within my Roofe, 
Say but the. word, Be wholc,and' ti enough . 4 
Till then,my tongue ſhall neuer ceaſe nine Eyes © * © 
Ne'r cloze,my lowly bended Knees me'r riſe ; 
T ill them,my Soale ſhall ne'r want early ſobs, 
My cheekes no T eares my penſiue Breit,no Throbs, 
My Heart ſhall lacke no Zeale,nor tongue expreſiing, 
1k ſtriue,like Tacob,ull I get my Bleſdine - 
Say then,Be cleane, 1'le never ſtop till then, 
Heauez ne'r ſhall refi,till Heanen flat ſay, Amen. 


s 


TrHEr ARGVMENT. 


Tob, ſmote with Y leers, groueling lyes, 
Plung'd in aGulfe of Miſeries, 

His Wife to bl.iſphemy doth tempt him, 
Hws three Friends viſit,and lament him, 


Set. 5« 2 
p Ike as a Truant-Scholler (whoſe delay Chap3.7, 
Is worſe then whipping,hauing leauc to play) 'Siawe. 
F Makes haſte to be inlarged from the Iayle 


Of his neglected Schoole, turnes ſpeedy tayle. 

Vpon his tedious booke(ſo.ill befriended) 

Before his Maſters /te be full ended ; 

So thankleſſe Satan,full of winged Haſte, 

Thinking all time,notſpent in Miſchicfe,waſte, - | 
> B%; - ans 


- 
LA 


+! PForeMunan. © 
| . Departs with ſpeed,leſſe paticntto forbcare 
[þ-  _ Thepatient 10b,then paticntJob to beare, 
[ 
| 


Job ſmerewith Forth fromthe furnace of his Noſtrell,flyes 
lf! - OT. A ſulpherous Vapour,which (by the enujous eyes 
: F188 \ - Ofthis foule Fiend inflam'd) poſleſt the faire, 
) . And f\ivect completion of thabuſed Aire 
" © © WithPcſtilence,and(hauing power 9 farre) 
'S | Tooke the aduantagc of his worſer Starre, 
|  *Fzod.g.10. - Smotc him with VIcers(* ſuch as once betel] 
! evvyws, - ThiEgyprtian Wizzards,) Vicers * hotand fell, _ 
- __ Whichlikea ſearching Tetter vncorredted, - 
> Leftnopart ot his body vnaffected, | 
From hcad to foote,no'cmpty place was found, 
Thatcould b'afflited with another wound : 
So noyſome was the nature of his Griete,- 


That(lcft by Fricends,and Wife, that ſhould be chiefe 


Aſſiſter)he (poorc he) alone remain'd, 
Groucling in Aſhes,being (himlelte) conſtrain'd, 

_ With Pot-ſheards, to ſcrape oft thoſe rip.ned Cores, 
N (Which Dogs diſdayn'd to licke) from out his fores. 
Which when his Wife beheld, aduſt,and keen, 

_ Her paſſion waxt,made ſtrong,with ſcorne & ſplecnc:; 
Simile,  Likeas the Winds, impriſon'd 1n the earth, . : 
| And barr'd the paitage to theirnaturall birth, 
Grow ficrcc ; andnilling to be longer pent, 
Breake in an Earthquake,thake the World,and vent; 
So brake ſhe torth, ſo forth her Fury brake, 
Till now,pent in with ſhamg,and thus ſhe ſpake. 
The ſpeechof —Fond Sunt,thine Innocence finds timely ſpeed, 
Jopuwi/e. |; fooliſh Saint receines a Saintly meed, © 
Is this the Tuſt mans Recompence ? Or hath 
Heauen no requitall fer thy paineſull Faith, 3 


Other 


Fob «Militant. 


Other then this ? What haue thy zealous Qualmes, 
 Abſtemious Faſtings,and thy a Ar Almes, 
T hy priuate Groanes,and often bended knees, 
No hee Ena no other Thankes,but theſe? = ,. 
Fond man \ ſubmit thee 10 a kinder Fate, ; 
C eaſe to be righteous,at ſo deare a rate: 
'Tis Heawen,not Fortnne,that thy Weale debarres . 
Curſe Heauen then,and not thy wayward Starres - 
 *Tw God that plagues thee, God not knowing why . 
| Curſe then that God,reuenge thy hy Wrenes, and Dye. 
lob then reply'd : ps, lones where he chaſtiz 'd, 
Thou ſpeakeſt tho, 4 Foole,and ill aduis d. 
Laugh we to licke the ſweete,and ſhall we lowre, x 
If he be pleas d to ſend a little ſowre ? 
Am Iſo weake,one Blait or two, ſhould chill me, _ 
1'le truſt my Maker, thou rh my Maker till me. : 
Whenthcſe ſad tidings fill'd th ſe itchingeares 
Of Earths black babÞling Daughrer (ſhe rhat heares, | 
And vents alike, both Trurh and Forgerics, 
And vrtcrs often cheaper then ſhe buycs) 
She {pred the pinnions of her nimble Wings, 
Aduanc't her Trumper,and away ſhe ſprings, 
And fils the whiſpring Ayre, which ſoone poſlſeſt 
The ſpacious borders of th'enquiring Eaſt, 
Vpon the ſummon of ſuch ſolemne New cS, 
Whole Trurh,malignant Fame could not 2buſe, 
His wotull * Friends came to him,torhe end, 
To comfort,and bewaile their wretched Fric nd. 
But w hentheyc ame,farre off, they did not know, 
Whether ir werethe ſelfeſame Friend ,Or no; 
(Brim-fill'd with brinie WocYthey wepr, indtore 


(T'cxpretl- rhei rericte): he garm? *nts that they wore, 
Seucn 


- 


* Eliphaz, 
Tiophar, 
Builgad. "| 


Bur (gk not, for his ſorrowes did abound. 


His ſilly winged Prey Aoth firſt deniſe 


= Fob Militant. 


Seueridayes and nights they ſarevpon the ground, 


TT 2) G2 IASV VG 
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Mecditatio Quinta. 


A Tempter ,and an Enemy ts Man ? 
What could he more: His Wiſh would not extend 
To Death leſt his aſſaults,ith death, ſhould end : 
T hen what he did,what coutd he further doe ? 
His Hand hath ſe1z'd beth Goods,ena Boa) too, 
The __— 1{ſue of a holy Strasne, 


| Q Ay, is not Satan zuſth fliled than, 


 Inſuch adearthof holineſſe,ss flaine. 0 © 


What hath the Lazar left himybat his Griefe, 
And (what might beit been ſpar d) hu fooliſh Wife ? 
Could Miſchiefe been more hard(though more tn kind,) 


' Tonip the Flowers,and leaue the Weeds behind 2 


Woman was made a Helper by Creation, 
A Helper,not alone for Propagation, 
Or foud Delizht,but ſweete Soctetie, 
Which Man (alone) ſhould want,and to ſupply 


Comforts to him, for whom her Sexe was madc, 


T hat each may toy in eithers needfull atde - _ 


Bulairet Angel þadibe fra fl 


And beſt things (once abus'd) prooue writ of all, ; 


 Elſe,had not Satan been ſo foule a Fiend, 
' Elſe, had not Woman proon'dſofalſe a Friend. 


Ewen as the treacherous Fowler to entice 


= ' _##6b Militant. < a 
T0 make's Bird his fale,at whoſe falſe Call, | 


Others may chance into the ſeife-ſame T, brall: 
Euehi ſo, 1hat craftie Snarer of Mankind, 
Findin, g ans righteous Pallate not enclind, 
7 o taite the ſweerntſſe of his guilded Bates, 
/ Makes a coliaterall Sute,and ſlily waites 
]'pon the weakeneſſe of "ſome boſome Friend, 
From whoſe enticement,he expects his end. 
Ah r1zhteous Tob,what Croſſewas left, onknowne ? 
What Grzefe may be eſeri d,but was thine owne * < 
Is this a Iuſt manscaſe £ What doth fat 
To one man,may as well betide to all, 
The worit T'le looke for that 1 cau proiedt, nc 
If better comse, 't1s more then Tex pett , | 
If otherwiſe, I'm arm'd with Preparation ; : 
No forrow's ſudden to an Expettation. ' l 
Lord,to thy VF iſaome I ſubmit my V'Vill, 
1 will be ihankfull, end me G ach or 4 
If Goody preſent State will paſſe the ſweeter ; : 
1} 11,ny Crowne of &lorie ſhall be can 


"I «Militant. 


THE Anivhiny 


Orewhelm'd with eriefe, Tob breaketh forth 


Into impatience : Bans his Birth,” 
09 ogy at his heart did doubt,0> + 


La: . & And feare,what ,ſince,hath fallen ont... 
1-1 CE I RL 


Seft. 6. 


Chl. - V TOfne- bare with gricte,thc oaticne Job betray” d 
1 lobcuſechis His ſeuen-dayes fi lence, curſt his day, &c ud 
| Fribd. 8 | 0h that my Day of birth had neuer been, 
"ol ; Nor yet the Nieht,which I was brought forth an | 
F JH Be it not numbred for a Day let Light 
Not make a difference twixt it,and Night , 
Let gloomy S hades (then Death more ſable ) pee 
I pon tt,to declare how fatall twzs : 
Let Cloud; ore- caſt it and as hatefull make it, 
As life'sto "07 Ii Toriures bid, forſake it - 
From her next day,let that blacke Nieht be cut, 
Nor in the reckning of the Months,be put - 
Let Deſolation fill it,all night long, 
In it,beneucr heard a Bridall ſong - 
Let all {ad Mourners that doe curſe the Light, , 
IWhen light 5 drawne in ,begin to curſe thu Night . 
Her euening Twylieht,let foult Darkeneſſe ftaine, 
And may ter "Mierarges "_ Lieht in vaine : 


. Nor” 


Fob e Militant. 

Nor let her infant Day (but newly borne) 

Suffer't to ſee the Eye-lids of the morne, - & 

Becauſe my Mothers Wome it would not cloze, 

Which gaue me paſſage to endure theſe Woes : 

Why died 1 not in my Conception gather * 

Or why was not my Birth,and Death together * 

Why did the Miawifetake me on her knees : © 

hy dtd 1 Juke yofeent ſuch Griefes,cs theſe? 

T hen had this Boay neuer been oppreſt, 

1 had inioy'd th'eternall ſleepe of reſt 

With Kings,and mighty Monarchs, that lie crown'd 

11th ſtately Monuments, poore 1 had found 

Aplace of Reſt, had borne as great a ſway, © 

Had been as Happy and as Rich as they : 

Why was 1not 4s an abortiue Birth, | 

That ne're had knowne the horrors of the earth ? 

The ſilent Graue t quiet from the feare 

Of Tyrants : Tyrants are appeazed there, - 

T he grinded Priſner heares not (there) the noyſe, 

| Nor harder threatnings of th'Oppreſſors voyce - 

Both Rich and Poore are equal 'd inthe Graze, — 

Seruants no Lords,and Lords no Seruants hae : 

 Whatneeds there Light to hins thats comfortle(ſe ? 
. Or Life to ſuch as laneniſhin diſtreſſe, _ 

' Andlone for death which gf it come by leiſure, 

They ranſack for 1t,as a hidden T reaſure ? 

VV hat needs there Life to himghat cannot haue 

A Boone,more eracious,then a quiet Grane ? 

Or elſe to him,whom God hath wal d about, 

That would, but cannot finde a Paſſage out ? 

' Yyhen Ibut taſte my Sighes returne my Food, LO 

The flowing of my Teares haue rais daflood; | 7 
E. EF - VF hen 


when my Eſtate was proſper ous,1 dil feare, 

Leſt,by ſome heedleſſe ſip,or want of care, _ 

I might be brought to Miſery, and (alas | ) 

hat 1 did then ſo feare,ts come to paſſe- 

But though, ſecure, my ſoule dia neuer ſlu mber, 
Tet doe my Woes exceed both Watzht, and Number, 


EIS I WEE GE LG NE GESNL 
PESTS LADA PEI RPA AGAIN 


Meditatio lexta. 


Or. 0 poore a thing is Man, No Fleſhand Blood 
ode. 16: Deſerues the ſtile of * Ab{olutcly Good : 
CS x —_— T he rizhteous man ſins oft;whoſe power's ſuch, 
b ; T o ſin the leaft, ſins (at the leaſt) 100 much : 
Kt 1 Grn.23. 19, The * Man, whoſe Faith diſdain d hes Iicks life, 
iT 1bid-ab. x. Diſſembled once, a * Siſter, for a. Wife. - | 
- Gan19.33. Thertzbteons* Lot being drunk, aid make at once) 
1l!s Daughters,both, huife ſtsicrs 10th er SOnmts : 
T he roy.all Fauorite of heauer, flood 
& : Jaw.11.4,15 Not guililsjje of © Adultery,and Blood, | 
.= And heqwhoſe hands atd build the Temple, ot! 
| 2 Ning I.5. 007 Anvoine bis Luſtfull knees to *Aihtaroth | 
: By 5 The*ſinfull Voin.v1 w.s accus d,but none 
f Vas found,that cold very to fling d ſtone : 
From mitddled SPrings,canC hriftall LV ate75 come © + 
I ſom: thinzs,all mea ſin,in all tnmzs, ſome. © 
Encn as theſoyle, (which Aprils gentle ſhowers 
Hane fl{with ſweetneſſe,and mricht with flowers | 
Reares wp her ſuckling plants, ſlilljhootins forth. 
T-16 tender bloſſorres of her timely Birth, 


9 


ob Militant. 


« But if deny'd the beames of cheerly Jay, 
T hey hang their withred heads,and fade away: 
So man, aſaſted by th Almighties Hand, | 
Hs Faith doth flouriſh,end ſecurely ſtand, . 
Butleft awhile, forſooke (45 in aſhade) 
It languiſhes,and nipt with [in,doth fade : 
No Gold u pure from Droſſe,though oft refin'd. 
The ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind; 
T he faireſt Roſe hath noprerogatiue, 
Againſt the fretting Canker-worme, The Hiue 
No hony yeelds,unblended with the Wax, 
T he fineſt Linnen hath both ſoyle and bracks : 
The beſt of men haue ſins ; None lines ſecure, 
In Nature nothing s Perfett,nothing Pure. 
Lord, ſince I needs muſt ſin, yet grant that 1 
Forge no aduantage by infirmily - 
Since that 7 V Nh, re cannot want 4 Staine, 


, Aſdiſt me,leſt the tinflure be in Graine. 


To thee (my great Redeemer) doe 1 file, 
It s thy Death,alone,can change my Dye, _ 
Teares,mingled with thy Blood,can ſcower ſo, - 
T hat Scarlet ſinnes ſhall twrne as white 4s Snow. 


Fob MT 1ttant. 


meme  ERIAR mr 


THE ARGV MEN T. 


Raſh Eliphaz reprones,and rates, 
And falſly cenſures 9d ; Relates 
| Hu Viſion , ſhewes him the enent 
Of wicked men - Bids hin repent, 


Ne STUDE ASICs SIDES fat 


OEGIAQ PRNOAINUAL 


Hh Sed, 7. 
_—_ 
|  Flipbar ſpeech FF Hen Eliphas his pounded tongue replicu'd, 
1 _ 


© Chapyy. . And ſaid, Shuld I co16d, thou would'ſt be grieu'd 
© Yer what mancanrefrainc bur he miuſt breake 
His angry filencc, hauing heard thee {peake? 

O ſudden change ! Many haſt thou directed, (cd, 
And ſtrengthned thoſe, whoſe minds haue been deic- 
Thy ſacred Thewes, and ſweet Inſtructions, did 
Helpc thoſe were falling ,rays'd vp ſuch as flid- 

| Butnow it1s thy caſe thy ſoule 15 vext, - | 
And canſt not hclpc thy ſelfe,thy ſelfe perplex ; 
Thou lon dſt thy God, bur baſcly tor thy profit, 
Fear'it him, in further expectation = £8 
. Tudge then: Did Recordeuer round thine earc, 
6 That God for{ooke the heart,that was f{incere 7 
But often haue we ſecne, that {ach as plow _ 
Lewdnefle,and Miſchiefe ,tcape the ſame they ſowe? 
So hauc' proud Tyrants from their throancs bin caſt, 
With all their otspring,by th'Almightics Blaſt ; 
” | ' And 


Fob Mi Want.  — n- 


And they,whoſc hands hauc bin imbrew'd in blood, 
Haue with their Iſlue dyed, for want of Food : 


A Viſionlarely'appcard bc fore my ſight, * The viten. 


In depth of darknefle,and the dead of night, | 
 Vnwonted feare vſurpt me round about, © * '. 
My trembling bones were ſore, from head to foot: 
Forthwith,a Spiri itglanc'd before mine cyCs, 

My Browes did f\ycar ,my moyſtned Hairc did riſe, 

The Face I knew not, bur a while it ſtayd, | 
Andinthe depth of file nce, thus it ſaid, 

Is man morc Iuſt, more pure then his Creator - 
Amoneglt his Angels, (more vpright by nature 
Then Man) he hath found Weaknes, how much morc 
Shall he expc& in him, that's walled ore 
With mortall Flcſh, and Blood, founded, and floor'd 
With Duſt,and with the Wormes to be deuour'd : 
They riſe ſecurely withthe Morning Sunne, 

And nccardbch) dycerc Day be done ; 

Their Glor y paſſes with them,as a Br eath, 

They dye (like Fooles) before the y thinke of death. 
Rage thcn,andſce who will approuc thy rage, Chap. 5, 
'What Saint will giue thy railing Patronage * | 
Anger deſtroycs the Foole,and he that hath 

A wrathfull heart,is flaine with his owne wrath ; 

Yet hauclI ſeenc, thar Fooles haue oft beenable 

- To boaſt with Babe! bur haue falne with Babel: 
Their ſons deſpairing,roare without relicfe 

In open Ruine,on the Rocks of Griete : 

Their harueſt (though but ſmuil) the hungry cate, 
And robbers ſeaze their wealth, though ner ſo great : 
But wretched man,werethy Condition mine, 


I'denot defpairc,as thou doſt,nor repine, 
'F 3 Put 


ob Militant. 


* But offer vp the broken Sacrifice 
Of a ſad ſoulc,beforc his angry cyes, 
Wholc Workes are Miracles of admiration, 


«He mounts the Mceke,amid(t their Deſolation, 


 Confounds the worldly wiſc,that (blind-fold) they 
Gropeall in Darkneſſe,at the noone of Day : 

Bur guards the H umble from reproach of wrong, 
And ſtops the current of the crafry Tonguc. - 
Thrice happy is the man his Hands correct: 
 Beware,leſt Fury.force thee toreiet © 


*— 'Th Almighties Tryall ; He that made thy Wound 


In [uſtice, can,in Mercy,make i itſound : 

Fearenot though muttiply'd Afflictions ſhall 
eficgc thee; He,at length, will rid themall ; 

Famine he ſhall fe cd. in Warre defend thee, 

Shield thee from Slander, and in Griefes attend thee, 

The Beaſts ſhall ſtrike with thee eternal Peace, 

The Stones ſhall not diſturbe thy fields Encreaſe 

Thy Houte ſhall thriue, repleniſht with Content, 

Which,thou ſhalt rule,in proſprous Gouernment, 

Thenumber of thy Ot- {pring ſhall abound, 

Like Summers Grafle ypona fruitfull ground, 


Like timely Corn-,wellripned in her Earcs, 


Thou ſhalt depart thy life, ſtruck full of yeeres : 
All this, Expcrience tels : Then (106) aduiſe, 


Thou haſt taught many, now thy (clte bc wiſe. 


Meditatio 


| Fob 4: tant. 


A NI 


' Meditatio ſeptima. 


He perfect (Modell of true Frien [nip's this 


A rare Affection ef the ſoule which ts 


Begun with rip'n:d lndgement doth per ſeuer 


With ſimple 1 1ſdowe,and concludes ni!h Neaer, 
 *Tupare inſuvſtunce,asrejued Gol? 
That buyeth all things,but is nener ſold : 
It 15 4 Coyne,and 1051 men walke without it ; 
True Lou's the Stampe,Ichouah's writ about it ; 
It rujts unvs'd,vut v/ins makes tt brizhter, 
'Gainit Hearen hizh Treaſon 't1s,to make it lightey.' 
'[ 1s a GolAChaine, linkes ſoule and ſoule together 
In perfect Ynitteties God to ctther, : 
 Afflitionis the T guch whereby we proonc, 
iVLether't oe Gold,or guilt with fained Louc, 
T he wiſeſt AMoralt;t,that ever din'd 
into the depth of Na:nres vowels, ſlr tu ft” 
111th th” Augar of Experienceyo vore 
_ «Mens hearts ſofarretitl he had found the ore . 
Of Eriendjhip,but, Aeſpay1in 2.of 615 end, 


My Fricnds {ſard he )there is no pertect Friend. | 


Friendſnp's like Muſicx,two Strings tun'd alike, 
Will both ſtirre,thoueh vut oncly one you ſtrik.. 
It ts the Quinteſſence of all Perfection 
_ Extradtedinto one , A ſweet connexion 
Of all the Vertues, Morall and Diwine,” 
« Abſtralted into One. tis a Maine, 


$3121 hamo ami. 


The deſcripti- 
O! of crue 


fricadſh:p. 


(9amicus Ter 
Phorm Al. 3. 
> RR 


2,Cor. 13. 


+, #Fpaninondas. 
q : * Chabyias, or 


j f him(cltc. 


- 


" Whoſe nature is not rich, Ip: n making. 


_ Fphicrates,or 


Fob Militant. 
The ftate of others wealthy by partaking : 
It bloomes and bloſſoms, bh in Sunne and ſhade, 
Doth (like the Bay in winter ) neaer fade.: 
It loweth alland yet ſuſpecteth none, 
I; pronident, yet ſeeking not her owne: © * 
*T1 rare it ſelfe yet maketh all things common, 
And ts inAicions, jet it indgeth n0 MAN. | 
The * noble 11:90an,beine asked, which . { 
Of * three (propeunded) he ſuppos 4 moſt rich 
In vertues ſacred Treaſurethus reply'd, 
Till they be dead,that doubr cannot be try d. 
It is no wiſe mans part to waigh a Frend, 
Without the gloſſe,and gooaneſſe of hs E nd : 
_ For Life, without the Death conſidered,car 
 Aﬀeord but halfe a ſtory of the Man. 
'T is not my friends Affliction, that ſhall make 
. Mecither Wonaer, Cenſure,or Forſake - 
Judgement belongs to Fooles. enough __- "4 
Find hee's afflicted, not enquier, W \ 
It is the hand of Heauen, That ſelfe "6 Sorrow 
Grieucs him to Day,may make wy. rone to Morrow: 
Heauen be my comfort ; In my bo wt gies | 
Twill not truſt to mans, but Thy re 


® 4, 


Fob e Militant. 
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EEE: 
THE ARGVMENT. - v 
"6 lob counts his ſorrowes,and from thence 
&o Excuſes his Impatience , $1 , 
$I Deſcribes the Fe" of mans Time, 09! 


Neg nd makes confeſyon of hus Crime. 
Ut 


EIA 
| Sect. 8. 


Vt wretched 1ob,fght forth theſe words, & ſaid, Chap.s. 
Jobs ſpeech. _ 


Ah me ! that my Impaticnce were waigh'd 
Withall my Sorrowes,by an cquall hand, 


They would be found more pondrous then the ſand, 


That lyes vpon the new-forſaken ſhore : 
_ My Griefes want vtt'rance,& haueſtopt their Dore : 


And wonder not Heau'ns ſhafts haue ſtruck me dead, 


And God hath heaptall Miſchietes on my head : 
Will Aſſes bray,when they hauec graſle to catc 2 
Orlowesthe Oxe,whenas he wants no meate 2 
Can Pallates find a rellith in diſtaſt ? 

Or can the whites of Egges well pleaſc the taſt - 
My vexcd ſoulc is daily fed with ſuch On 
Corruptions,as my hands difdaineto touch. | 


Alas ! that Heauen would heare my hearts Requltec, 


And ſtrike me dead,that I may find ſome Reſt : 

What hopes haueI,to ſec my end of gricfe, 

Andto what end, ſhould I prolong my life 7 
IO G 


ACEC AIRING = 


Is ir1;ke Marble,or my flcſh like Brafle 2 


Fob «Militant. 
Why ſhould not I wiſh Death 2 My ſtrength,(alas) 


What Power haue I to mittgate my Paine ? 

It crc I had, that Power now 1s vaine , 

My friends arc like the Riucrs, that are dry 

In heat of Summer, when neceſſity 

Requircth water ; They amazed ſtand = 
To ſce my Griefebur lend no helping hand. 
Fricnds,bcgge I ſuccour from you 7 Craucd F 

Your Goods,to ranſome iy Captiuity 2 

Shew me my faults,and wherein I did wrong 

My Paticnce,and I will hold my tonguc ; 

The force of reaſonable words may moouc, 0g 


' But what can Rage or Lunacy reprooue ? 


Rebuke you(then) yy words,to haue it thought 


My ſpeech isfrantick, with my gricte diſtraught? 


You take a plcaſurc in your triends diſtreſſe, 

That is more wretched then the Fatherlcſſe : 

Behold theſe Sores: Be iudg d by yur owne eyes, 

If theſe be counterfcired miſcries | | 
)allance my words,and you ſhall ind me free 


Fromrthelſe foulecrim-s,wherewith ye branded me, . 


And that my ſpeech was not diſtaind with ſin, — 
Only the language, ſorrow treatcd in. 

Is not mans Day prefixr,which,when cxpyr'd, 
Slcepes he not quiet; as a ſeruant hir ds * _ 
A leruants labour doth,at length, ſurceaſe, - 
His Day of trauell findesa Night of peace, 
Bur (wretched) I with woes,am ſtill oppreſt, 
My mid-day torments ſceno euen of Reſt, 
My nights (ordaind for ſleepe) are fill'd with griefe, 
I looke (in vainc) for the next.dayes reliefe : 

| / : 


With. 


Fob Mutant. 


'With Duſt,and Wormes my fleſh is his ,my ſorrow's 
 Hauc plough d my skin,and filth lyes in her kurrowes: 
My dayes of ioy are ina moment gone, 
And (hopeleſſe of returning) ſpent and done : 
Remember (Lord) my life is $but a puffe, wa * 
I, but a man,thar's Miſery cnough, "_ 
And when pale Death hath once ſeald vp my f1 ghr, 
I nerc ſhall ſee the pleaſures of the light, 
| The cyeof man ſhall nor diſcouer me, a - 
 No,northine (Lord) for I ſhall ceaſe to be ; 
When mortals dye,they paſle (like clouds be tore 
'. The Sunne)andback returne they neuer more, 
 T hiscarthly houſe he ne re ſhall come agin, 
And thenſhall be,as if he ne're had bin : 
Therfore my tongue ſhall ſpeak,whilcit hath breath, 
Prompted with gricfe,and with the pangs of death : 
 AmlInotweake and faint? What needtthouſtrerch _ 
Thy direfull hand vpon fo poorca Wretch ? : 
Whenas I thinke that nighr ſhall ſtop the ſtreames 
Of my diſtreſſe,thou frighr'ſt me then, with dreames, 
So that my ſoule doth rather chuſers dye, 
Then bc inuolued in ſuch milſtrie 
My life's aburthen,and will end : O grieue 
No longer him that would no longer liue. 
Ah! what is Man that thou ſhould'ſt raiſe him ſo 
High at firſt,then, {inke him downe ſolow ? 
What's Ma: Thy glory s great enough, without him: - Uo 
Why doſt thou(thus) diſturbe thy mind about him © BW 
Lord,T haue ſin'd,(Great Helper of mankind ) 
I am but Duſt and Aſhes, I have find : 
Againſt thee (asa marke) why haſt thou fixtme 2 


How haue : treſpas'r,thatthouthus afflictſtme* 
G 2 Why 


ob «M ulttant. 
Why, rather,didſtthou not remoue my lin, 
_  Andaluethec ſorrowes tlfar I raucd in 7 | 
: For thou haſt heapt ſuch yengeance. on my head, 
har when thou (cek'it me,thou wilt find me dead. 


7 Be? CE YE TEE 
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111.8 | Meditatio octaua, 


. FS) 
e W% 


: 4 . T” Egypiians,amidst their ſolemne Feaſts, 


Y ſed to welcome and preſent their Gheſts, 
| With the ſad ſizht of Mans Anatomie, 
Serudinwith this loud Motto, All mult dyc. 
Fooles ofien goe about,when as they may - 
Take better vantaze of a neerer way 
Looke well into your boſomes z doe not flatter 
Your knowne infirmities - Behold, what maiter 
Y oxr fleſh was made of : Man,caſt back thine eye, 
I'pon the weakneſſe of thine Infancie ; 
See how thy lips hang on thy mothers Breſt, 
Bawline for helpegnore helpleſſe then a Beat. 
Liu it thou to Childhood ? Then,bchold,what toye: 
Doe mocke the ſenſe howſhallow are thy ioyes - 
Comr5t thouto Downy yeeres ? ſee, how deceits « 
Gull thee with golden fruit, and with falſe baits, 
Slily begwile the prime of thine afſettion : 
_ drt thou attaina at length to full perfection 
Of ripened yeeres ? Ambitton now hath ſent 
T hee on her frothy errand, Diſcontent 
Payes thee thy Wages : Doe thy grizly haires 
Begin 16 caſt account of many cares 


Fob Militant. 
V por thy head ? The ſacred luſt of gold 
Now fires thy ſpirit, for fleſhly luſttoo cold, 
Makes thee a ſlaue to thine owne baſe deſire, . 
which melts and hardens, at the ſelfe. ſame Fire - 
Art thou mtg ? Then thy very breath 
Is erieuous to thee,and each griefe's a Neath -+ 
Looke where thou liſt, thy life is but a ſpan, 
Thou art but Duſt,and,to conclude, A Man. 
T hy life's a Warfare, T hou a Souldier art, 
Satan's thy Foe-man, and afaithfull Heart, 
T hy two.ede d Weapon, Patience thy Shield, 
Heauen is thy Chiefetaine,and the wor Id thy Field. 
To be * afraid to dye,or wiſh for death, 
Are words and paſions of deſpairing breath - 
Who doth the firſt,the Day doth faintly yeeld, 
And who the ſecond,baſely flies the Field. 
Man's not 4 lawfull Steares-man of his dayes, 
Hrs bootleſſe wiſh,nor haſtens,nor delayes - 
We are Gods hired Workmen , He diſcharzes 
Some, late at Night, (and when he iſt) inlarges 
Others at Noone,and in the Morning, ſome- 
None may relieue himſelfe,till He bid,Come : 
If we recezue for one halfe day,as much 
A's they that toyle till Euening, ſhall we grutch? 
Our life's a Road,in death our Tourney ends, 
We goe on Gods Embaſſaze, ſome,he ſends 
Galld with the trotting of hard Miſery, 
And others, pacing on Proſpertty - 
Some lagge,whileſt others gallop on, befort; 
All goe an end, ſome faſter, and ſome ſlower. 


* Lead me that pace (great God) that thouthinkſt beſt, 


And 1 will follow with a danntleſſe breſl; - 


— 


| Maku eft mule: 


qui Jmperats 
rem gemens 


_ ſequitur Sen. . 


Hor.cas. lib.z, 
od. ;. 


| Ommum 
' Lerſatur wina, 


ſerius Ocyius 


ſors exitura, 


Epiftet. Encbi- 
rid, (ap.77« 


Fob «AM ilitant. 


VV hich ( ne rtheleſſe) if 1 refuſe to doe, 
- 1 ſhall be wicked,and ye follow 100. 
Aſdſt me in my Combate with the Le 
foe RAR, fainting powers, and refr 
_; Rn pri 1 will not wiſh to ' 


co rot 697 : Lord,caft the world from me, 
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Bildad;mars either ſlate expreſſes, 

Gods Mercy 'and Iuftice lob confeſſes , 

He pleads his cauſe,and bees reliefe, oy 
F th 'd with the barthen of hs eriefe. | 8&7 
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Chap.8. And,likea heartleſſe Comforter,did ſpeake : 
How long wiltthou perſiſt ro breath thy mind 
In words,that vaniſhas a ſtorme of wind : 
Will God forſake the Innocent,or will 
His Iuſtice ſmite thec,vnde -ſeruing ill - 
Though righteous deatht _ fi afal ſons hath rent 
From thy ſad boſome,yct if thou repent, 
And waſhthy waies with vndifſembled teares, 
Tuning thy Troubles toth'Almighties eares, 
The mercy ot his eycs ſhall ſhine vpon thee, _ 
And ſhowre the ſweetneſle of his Blefings « on thee: 5 
HO, 


Bildads ſpeech. Qg O Bildads ſilence (great with tongue)did breake, | 


Fob Militant. 


 Andthough (a while):hou plunge in miſery, 

_ Atlength he-l crowne thee with proſperity : 
Run back,and lcarne of ſage Antiquity, 
What our late births,to preſent times, deny, 

| See, how,and what (inthe worlds downy age) 
Befell our fathers in their Pilgrimage, — 
It Ruſhes haue no myre, and Grafle no raine, 


They ceaſero flourith;droope their heads, & wayne ; 


So tades the man,wholc heart is not-vpright, 
So peritheth the double Hypocrite , 

His hopes arclike the Spiders web,to day 
That's fouriſhing,to morrow {wept away : 
But he that's 1uſt,is like a lowring tree, 
Rooted by Chriſtall ſprings,that cannot be 


Scorcht by the noone of day.nor ſtird fromthence, 


 Wherc,firmely fixt,it hath a reſidence, 
Heaucn acuer failcsrhe foule that is vpright,. 
Nor offers arnic to the baſe Hypocrite:. 
The one, he bleſles with.ctcrnall 1oyes, 
The other, his auenging hand deſtroycs.. 

I yeeldit fora truth ; (ſad 1b reply'd) 
Compar'd with God,canmanbe iuſtih'd * 
. If man ſhould giue account what he hath done, 
Not of athouſand,could he anſwere one: 
His hand's all-Power,and his heart all pure, 
Againſt this God, what fleſh can ſtand ſecure ? 
He ſhakes the Mountaines, and the Sun he barres 
From circling his due courſe,ſhuts vp the Starres, 
He ſpreads the Heauens,and rideth on the Flood, : 
His Workes may be admir'd, not vnderſtood : 
Noeyecan ſce,noheart can apprehend him, 
Liſts hs to ſpoyle : Whar's he can reprehend him 7 


_ His' 


0 [4 
J if 


Chap.1o. 


No power in his lips,toflake his Wrath, 


 Luu'ſtthou the lite of Man « Doeſt thou defire 


"Fob Militant. 


His Will's his Law. Theſmootheſt pleader hath . 


Much leſle can I plcade faire Immunitic, 

Which could my guiltleſle Tongue artaine, yet I 
Would kiſſe the Footſtep of his Iudgement-ſcare : 
Should he recciuc my crie,my gricte's ſo great, 

It would perſwade me,that he heard me nor, 

For he hath torne me with the fiuce-told knor 
Othis ſharpe Scourge, his plagucs ſuccefſiue are, 
That I can find no ground, bur of Deſpaire. 


If my bold lips ſhould dare to iuſtific 
' My {clfe,my lips would giue my lips the lye. 


God owes his mercy,norto Good.,nor Bad; 


 Thewicked oft he ſparcs,and oft does adde, 


Gricte,to the Iuſt mans grictc,wocs after wocs ; 
We muſt not judge man,as his Market gocs. 
But might my praycrs obtaine this boone. that God 
Would ccaſc theſe ſorrowes,and remoue that Rod, 
Which moues my patience,I would take vpon me, 
T'impleade betore him, your raſh Iundgement on me. 
Becauſe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade me, 
I'mnot fo bad,as your bad Words haue made me. 
My life is tedious,my diſtrefſe ſhall breake 
Into her proper Voyce,my grictes ſhall ſpcake ; 
(Iuſt Indge of Earth) condemne me not, beforc 
Thou pleaſc tro make mevnderſtand whercforc. 
Agrccs it with thy Tuſtice,thus to be. 
Kind tothe Wicked.,and ſo harſhto Me  _ 
Secſt thou with fleſhly Eycs * Or doe they glance 
By fauour 7 Are they clos'd with Ignorance ? 


Alſpacc of time to ſearch,or toenquire 
dis La 


My 


fob e Militant. 


My ſinne 2 No,inthe twinkling ofaneye, 

Thou ſeeſt my heart, ſceſt mine Immunitic 

Fro thoſe foule crimes, wherwithn my triends,at plea- 
Taxe mc, yet thou afflict ſt me,in this Meaſure: (ſure 
Thy hands haue form'd,and fram'd me, what I am, 
When thou haſt made wilt thou de troy the ſame? 
Remember.lI am built of Clay,and muſt 

Returne againe(without thy helpe)ro Duſt. 

Thou didlt creare,preſcruc me, haſt endu'd 

My lite with gracious bleſſings,oft renew'd 

Thy precious Fauours on me : How wert thou, 
Once,ſo benigne,and fo cruell now : 

' Thou hunt'ſt me like a Prey,my plagues encreaſe, 
Succeed each other, and they neuer ceaſe. _.* 
Why was I borne 7 Or why did not my Tombe, 
Receiue me (weeping) from my M »thers Wombe : 4 

I haue not long to live; Lord,grantthar I 5 
May ſce ſome comfort, 'thatam ſoone to dye: 


FOES ES SES 


Mcditatio nona, 


E that's the true#t Maſter of his owne, 
=f neuer leſſe alone,then when alone, 

ts watchful Eyes are plac't within his Heart . 
' Hu Skill,ts how to know him(ſclfe . his Art, 
How to command the pride of his Aﬀections, 
MH) ſacred Reaſon - How to give Dire(lrons | 
Vnto his wandring Will . His * Conſcience checks hs wowiitwierhy 
5 uh looſer —_ "His lowder / innes ſhe Vexes : ye endo, 

With 


Fob M1 tant. 


ih [iehts,and feares; Within her owne precindts, 
| Fuuendl.S1t.t3. She rambles with her * rwhips of wire,ne'r winks 
} Occtum ut At (mallest fanlts. Like as a tender Mother 


tient? ani-=0 


TY tortore flazel. {Howe re ſhe lones her darl'ng ) will not ſmother 
| Tn Hes child: ſh fault, but ſhe ( hey ſelfe) will rather 
4 ; Correct,they truſi him to hrs angry Father : 

j | 1 Emen ſo,the tender Conſcrence of the wiſe, 


8; 8 ” Checks her beloned ſoule,and doth chaſtiſe, 
1 '.  CAnadindgethet,rimeher ſelfe,leit it ſhouldſland, 
| f As liebletoaſenerer Hand, 
4  -Fondfoule,beware who-c're thou art that ſpies - 
| eAnoathers Fanlt,that thou thine owne, chaſtize, 
Leſt, like 4 fooliſh man, thou tudze another, 
In thoſe ſclfe-crimes, whichin jour breſt you ſmother. . 
Who vndertakes to dreine his brothers eye 
Of noyſome Humors, firſt, muſt clarifie : 
Il1s owne;leſl when his brothers blemiſh is 
Remoou'd,he (pit a ſouler Blamein his, 
It is bej ond th'extent of Mans Commiſyton, 
— . Tv-iudze of Man : The ſecret diſpoſition 
oo _ .Aa5.3. Of ſacred Pronideace is * lockt,and {eal'd 
Prudens fultur; ©1071! 714r5 Conceit and aot to be reneal'd, 
temporis exi- J'ntill that Lambe breake ope the Seale,and come 
= pt 6-exwge Frih Life and Death,to ginetheTVorld her Doome, 
Prem 
is The Ground: worke of onr Faith,muit not relic 
Luk 16.:3 On bare Euents ; Peaceand Proſperitie 
Are goodly Fauonrs,but no proper Marke, 
VF herewith God brands his Sheepe : No outward bke 
Secures the body,te be ſound within, 
T he Rich man liu'd in Scarlet, ayedin Sinne. 


Behold th afflicted man , Affliction moones 
Compaſyyou . but no Confu eſtan rogues: 


Fob Militant. 
Aeloomie Day brings oft a glorious Even - = 
T he Poore man dyed with ſores,and lines in Heautn. 
T 0 Good and Bad,both Fortunes Heauen doth ſhare, 
T hat both,an after-change nay hope,and feare. 

Ile hope the beſt (Lord,) leaus the reſt to ther, 
Leſt,while 1 indge another,thou iudge we; 
It s one mans V Vorke,to haue a ſerious ſizht 


| Of his owne ſiunes,and indge himſelfe arteht. 


JECTS 
EOS FIG Io; ; 
BB | 


08 Tue AkGVMENT. 


Zophar blames lob ; Iob equall makes _ 
His wiſdome wnto theirs : He takes 

In hand to pleade with God, and then 
Deſcribes the fraile eſt ate of mew. 


Sethe IO» 


| His words, with lowdecr language,& beſpake : —_ 


Shall Prattlers be vnanſwer'd, or ſhall ſuch © 
Be counted iuſt,that ſpeake,for babbling much * 
Shal thy words ſtop our mouths? He that hath blam'd 
And ſcoft ar others, ſhall he dye vnſham'd 7 
Our cares haue heard thee,when thou haſt excus'd 
Thy ſclfe of Euill, and thy God accus d:: _ 
Bur if thy God ſhould pleade with thee at large, - 

Thoud't rcape the ſorrowes of adouble Charge. 


T Hen Zophar from deepe filence,d idawake © hap.tr. 
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_ Chap 12, 


j ; lobs reply, 


 Heauens large Dimenſions cannot comprehend him . 


Tobe inſtructed 1 in "_ wiſer Layes, 


Militant. 
Canſt thou, by ib pc enquirie, vnderſtand 
The hidden Iuſtice ofth'Almightics hand 7 


What cre he doe, what's He, can reprehend him * 
What Retuge haſt chou then, bur to preſent 
A heart,inricht with the ſad compliment - 
Ofatrue Conucrt,onthy bended knee, 
Betorc thy God, t artone thy Godand thee 7 
Then doubt nor, but hc'l reare thee from thy ſorrow, 
Diſperſe thy Clouds, and,like a ſhining Morrow; _ 
Make clcare thy Sun-beame s of Prof} pcritie, 
And reſt thy Soule infweet Securitic : 
But he,whoſe heart,obdur'd in fi nne,perſiſts, 
His Hopc S ſhall vaniſh, as the morning Miſts. 
Burt 10b,cucn as a Ball,avainſt the ground 


Banded with violence, did thus oct : 


Youare the onely/ Wiſemen, i in your breſts, 
The hidden Magazcn of true Wildome reſts, 
Yet (though aſtunn'd with ſorrowes) doc I know 
A little,and (perchance) as much as you ; 
I'm {corned of my Friends,whoſe pro} prous ſtate, 
Surmiſcs me (that have cxpyr'd the Dare, 
OfEarths faire Fortuncs)to be caſt away, 
From Heaucns regard,thinke none belou'd, but they ; 
Iam deſpiſed, like a Torch, that's ſpent, 
W hilt that the wicked blazes in his Tent: 
What haue your wiſdoms taught me, more then thar. 


Which Birds and Bejſts(could they bur 1 peak) would 


_ Digeſts the Stomake;, cre the Pallat taſtes ? 


(chat? 
O weigh my Words,before you iudge my Caſe. 
But you referre me ro our Fathers dayes, 


True, 


=D 


Fob Ailtant. 


True, length of dayes brings Wiſdome; but lay, 
I hauc a Wiſerteacheth mc thenthey: 

For Tam taught,and tutor d by that Hand, 

Whoſe vnreliſted power doth command 

The limits of the Earth, whoſe Wiſdome ſchooles 
And traincs the Simple, makes the learned, Foolcs : 
His hand doth rayſc the poorc,depoles Kings; 

On him, both Order,and the Change ot things 
Depe nd, he ſearches nd brings forth the light, 
 Fromour the ſhaddowes and the depth of night. 
All this,mine owne Expcricnce hath found truc, Chap 14. 

Andin all chis, I know as much as you. 
Bur youauerre, If I ſhould pleade with God, 
That he would double his ſcuerer Rod.” 
Your tongue bclyes his Iuſtice, you applie 
Amiſle, your Mcd'cine, to my Maladie z 
In filence, you would ſceme more 'Wile,leſſew cake; 
' You having ſpoke,now lend me leaue to wr peake.:.- 
Will you doe wrong,to doe Gods Iuſtice right * 
Arc you his Counſel! - Need you helpe to higher 
His Quarrels ?- Or expe you his applaule, 
Thus (brib'd with ſelfe-conceit)to pleade his Cauſe - 
Indgement's your Fee,when as youtake in hand 
Heaucns —_ tO pleade i ir,and not Heaucncommand, 
If that the foulcneſſe of your Cenſures could 
Not fright you, yet, me thinkes, his Greatnes ſhould, _ 
Whoſe Tuſtice you make Patron of your lyes ; 
Your ſlender Maxims.,and falſe Forgerygs, 
Are ſubſtanc'r,like che duſt, that flics be ſides me ; 
Peacethe n,and I will ſpeake,whar ere berides me. 
My ſoule is on the Rack, my teares have drown dime; 
Yet will I truſt my God though God confound Ws 
.H 3 | Ca 


Heauens large Dimenſions cannot comprehend him . 


 Tobe inſtructed 1 in their wiſer Os 


ob Militant. 


Canſt thou, by decpe enquirie,vnderſtand 
The hidden Iuſticec of thi Almightics hand * 


What c'rc he doe,whar's He, can reprehend him - 
What Retuge haſtrhou then, but to preſent 
A hcart,inricht withithe ſad compliment 
Ofa true Conucrt,on thy bended knee, 
Before thy God, rattone thy God and thee * 
Then doubt nor, but hc'l reare thee from thy ſorrow, 
Diſpcrſe thy Clouds,and,like a thining Morrow, 
Make clcare thy Sun:beames of Proſperitie, 
And reſt thy Soult in ſweet Securitic : - 
Bur he,whoſe hcarr,obdur'd in fi linne,perliſts, 
His Hopc S ſhall yanifh, as the morning Mitts, 

But 16b,cuen as a Ball,:gainſt the ground: 
Bande d with violence, did thus rebound : 
Youare the onely Wiſemen, in your breſts, 
The hidden Magazcn of true Wildome reſts, -* 
Yet (though aſtunn'd with ſorrowes) doe I know 
A little,and (perchance) as muchas you ; 
I'm1corned of my Friends,w hoſe proſprous ſtate, 
Surmiſes me(thart haue cxpyr'd the Dare, 


- Of Earths faire Fortuncs).tobe caſtaway, 
From Heauens regard,thinke none belou'd, but they 


Tam deſpiſed, like a Torch, that's ſpent, 

Whilſt that the wicked blazes inhis Tent : 

What haue your wiſdoms taught me, morethen thar, * 
Which Birds and Beaſts: could they but fpcak) would 
Digeſts the Stomake, ere the Pallattaſtes? (chat? 


O weigh my W ords,before you tudge my Cale. 


Buryou reterre me to our Fathcrs dayes, 


"INC, 


Fob A iltant. 


True, length of daycs brings Wiſdome; but Lay : 

I hauc a Wiſer teacheth mc thenthey: 

For I am taught, and tutor d by that Hand, 

Whole varchiſted power doth. coinmand TT 
The limits of the Earth, whoſe Wiſdome [ſchooles 

And traincs the Simple, makes the learned, Foolvs : | 

His hand doth rayſ{c the poore,depoles Kings: 
Onhim,borh Order,and the Change of things 
Depe nd, he ſcarches und brings fc >reh the | ighr, 

From our the ſhaddowes ,and the depth of nighe. 

All this, mine owne Expericnce hath found truce, Chap 14. 

And in all chis, I know as much as you. | 
Bur you auerre; If I ſhould pleade with God, 
| That he would double his ſeucrer Rod. 

Your tongue belyes his Iuſtice;you "_ ic 
Amiſle, your Mcd'cinc, to my Maladicy , 

In filence, you would ſceme more Wiſc,lefſe weakes 
You hauing ſpoke,now lend me leaue to  ſpeake. 

Will you doe wrong,to doc Gods Iuſtice right 2. 

Are you his Counſell : Need youhelpe to tight + 
His Quarrels « Or expect you his applauſe, 

Thus (brib'd with ſelfe-conceit)to pleade his Cauſe 7 
Indgement's your Fee,whenas youtake in hand 
Heaucns xa 4 eto pleade it,and not Heauencommand. 
Ifthat the foille neſle of your Cenſures could 

Not trighr you, yet, me thinkes, his Greatnes ſhould. 
Whole Tuſtice you make Patron of your lyes ; 

Your flendcr Maxims,and falſe Forgerygs, 

Are ſubſtanct,like che duſt, that flics beſides me 
Peacethc n,and I will ſpeake,whar ere berides mes - 8 
My ſoule is on the Rack, my teares have drown'd me; 


 Yerwill Itruſt whos God though God confound me ; 


Fob e M utant, © 


 He,He's my Towrcof ſtrength ; No hypocritc 
h Stands, vnconfounded,in his glorious ſ1ghr + 
Ballancc my words, I know my calc would quir 
Me from your cenſures, thould I argue it. 
Who takes the Plaintiffcs pleading * Come,for I 
Muſt pleade my Right,or clſe(perforce )muſt dyc. 
With thee (Great Lord of Heaucn) I dare diſpute, 
If thou wilt grant me this my double Sute , 
 - . Firſt;that thou flake theſe ſorrowes, that ſurround me, 
Then, that thy burning Face doc not confound me; 
Which granted,thentake thou thy choyſe,let me 
, Propound the Queſtion, or,clſc,anſwere Thee. 
Why doſt thouthus purſ! ue me, like thy Foe 2. 
For what great Sinne do'ſt thou afflictme ſo: 
Break'ſt thou a withred Leafe © Thy Iuſtice doth 
Summe vp the RecF'nings of my ſinfull Youth , 
8  __ Thoukeep'ſt me Pris'ner,bound in fertters faſt, 
WW! And,Jlike a thread-bare Garment, doe I waſt. 
BE Cups Man,borne of Woman, hath but a ſhort while 
ul Theſhortnesof To liuc , his Dayes are fleete ,and full of royle . 
6 PF * He'slikea Flower ſhooting forth,and dying, 
His Life is asa Shaddow, ſwiftly flying. 
Ah ! bcingſo poorcathing, what necd'ſt thou mind 
The nviber r of his daies, thou haſt confin'd himz (him 
Then adde nor plagues vnto his Griefc,O giue 
Him peacc,that harh ſo ſmall atime to lie. | 
Trees,thatare fell'd,may ſprout againe, Man neucr ; 
His dayes arc numbred;and he dyes for eucr, 
Hee's like a Miſt ,cxhaled by the Sunne, 
His daycs oncc done,they are forcuer done. 
O,thatthy Hand would hide me cloſe, and couer 
Me in the ME all thy Wrath were oucr ! = 


3 


Z 


My 


Fob ultant. 


My deſperate ſorrowes hope for no Reliete, 

Yet will I waite my Change. My day of gricfe 

Will be exchang d,for an ctcrnall Day 

Ot Toy : But now, thou doſt nor ſpare to lay 

#n]l kcapes of Vengeance on my broken ſoule, 

And writeſt my finncs, vpon an ample ſcrowle ; 

As Mountaines(bcing ſhaken) tall,and Rocks, 
{Though firme) arc worne,& rent with many knocks: 
Soltrongeſt men are battcr'd withthy Strength, 
Looſe ground, returning to the Groundat length : 

. So Mortals dye,and (being dead) ner mind 

The faircſt Fortunes, that they leaue behind. 

While man is man(vntill that death bercaue him « 
Ot his laſt breath) his Griefes ſhall neucrlcauc him. 


TE En nangpaony 


Sy 


Meditatio decima. 


Oth Hiſt'ry then,and ſage Chronologte, 

5 (The lnaex,pointing 10 Anitquitte,) . 
£5 firmely grounded on deepe Indeement,guarded. 
And kept by ſo much Miracle,rewarded | 
With y great Glorie, ſerue,but as ſlight Fables, 
T oedge the dnlneſſe of mens wanton Tables, hs 
And claw their itching eaves ? Or doe they,rather, Z 
Like a conciſe Abrideement, ſerue to gather - : 
Mans hith Aducntures,and hi tranſitorie 
Atchiuements,to expreſse his Makers glories © 
Acts,that haue blowne the lowdeſt Trumpe of Fame, 
Are all, but Honours ,purchac't in His nant. 


= 


= 


Fob eMilitant. 


* 1.Sam, 101. Is* he, that (yeiterday ) 'went forth,to bring 
His F does Aſſes home, (to day) crown'd King ? 
» Dan 4 +0. Did * he,that now,on his braue Palace ſtood, 
| Boaſting his Babel, beautie,chew the cud 
CAn hower after ? Haue not Babes been crown 'd, 
And mightie M anarchs beaten tothe ground: ? 
Alan wndertakes, Heanen breathes ſucceſſe 2 Uponit . 
* Malum pene. What Good, what * Enill is done,but Heauen hath done it? 
'* Mexander. Thie * Man,to whom the VI orld ws n0t aſham'd, 
T o yeeld her Colours, he, that was procl. 1192'd 
A God,in humane ſhape,whoſe dreaafull Yoyce 
Did ſtrike men dead,like T hunder gat the noyſe ; 
Was rt away, from his Imperiall Throne, 
Before his flowre of Youth was fully blone, 
Hts Race was rooted out,his Iſſue [aine, 
And left his Empire fo enber Straine, 
1Who,that dide'rebeholdthe ancient Rome, 


Would raſhly,giuen her Glorie ſuch a doome, 
Or thoueht ber ſu biett to 9 ſuch Alterations, 
*Terraum Do- Thy was the * Miſtreſſegand the Queene of N ations ? ; 


mina Geniium- 


ls - Egypt that in her walls, had once engroſt 
Martial, @AMorelWiſdomethen then orld beſides, hath loſt 
Her Senſes now , Her wiſeſt men of State, 
Are turn'd,like Puppets, to be pointed at - 
If Romes great power, and Foypts wiſaome can 
Not aide themſelues, how poore a thing is Man ? 
God Playes with Kingdomes as with Tennis-balls, 
Fells ſome that riſe,and rayſes ſame that falls - 
Nor Policie can preuept nor ſecret Fate, 
here Heauen hath pleas'd,to blow wp#n a State, 
If States be not ſecure vor Kingdomes than 
4 How helpeleſſe (4h | Y how poore 4 ons is Man |! 
Man's 


Fob «Militant. 

an's like a Flower the while he hath 101aſt, 
Hee's nipt with froſt, end ſhooke with enery blaſt, 
Hee's borne in ſorrow,and brought 25 in teares, 
He liues,a while in ſinne, and dyes in feares. 


| Lord,[le not boaſt, what ere thou gine vnto me, ED 6s 
Leſt e're my brag be done,thon take it from me, © Ls 
No man may boaſt but of his owne, [can ” _ g/ wag 
| Then boaſt of nothing, for I am a Man. he Se 44 1 
Lucil, 


Oo 


THME ARGVMENT. 


Raſh Eliphaz doth agerauate - 
T he ſinnes of lob, malten's his ſtate, - 
. YVYhoms Iob reproarne, iuſtifies 
. Himſelfe, bewailes his miſerits. 


 Oth vaine repining (Eliphas replies) (wile ? chap. vg. * 
 Jornorime wind, beſecme the manthat's Z/paxhis | 
| Ah ſure, thy faithleſſe heart reies the fear Pee 
Of heaucn,doſt not acquaint thy lips with prayre :-_ 
Thy words accuſe thy heart of Impudencg, . © * 
Thy tongue (not I) brings inthe Euidence : 
Art thou the firſt of men : Doc Myſteries _ 
Vnfold tothee * Artthouthe oncly wile © 
Wherein hath Wiſdome beef morc good to you 
Thenys 2 What know,you,rhat we ncucr knew 7. 
| 2, Reucrence, 


t 


E Fob »Adilttant. 


R cucrence,not Cenſure, firs a young mans eyes, 
We are your Ancicnts,and fhovld be as wile , _ | 
I>'tnot enough, your Arrogance dcrides 
Our counſels, but muſt ſcornethy God beſides *- 


Angels (if God inquier ſtrictly) muſt 


Not plead Perfection: then,can man be iuſt 7 


* They ſhall nor proſper,nor he live inpeacc, 


Chap. 18, 
Jo05 an were. 


It is atruth recciu'd,thcſe aged cycs 
Hauc ſcen't,and is confirmed by the wile, 
Thar ſtill the wicked man 1s voyd of reſt, 
Is alwaycs fcartull,falles, when he fearcs leaſt, 
In troubles he dcſpaircs,and is deiedted, 


He begs his bread,his death comes vnexpected, 


In his aduerlity, his gricfcs ſhall gaulc him, 

And.like a raging Tyranr, ſhall inthrall him, 

He ſhall aduance againſt his Godin vaine,, 

For Hcaucn ſhall cruſhand beare him downe againe ; 
What it his Garners thriue, and'g09ds cncreale 2 


Ercrnall horrour ſhall begirt hun round, 

And vengeance ſhall both him and his confound, 

Amidſthis 1oycs,defpaire ſhall top his breath, 

His ſons ſhall periſh, with vntimely death . 

The double ſoule ſhall dyc,and inthc hollow 

Of a!l falſc harrs;falſe harts thcemſclucs ſhallſwalloy. 
Then anſwered 10h, Allthis, before I Knew. 

They want no erict-;that find fuch-fricnds as you 2 

Ah,ceaſe your words,the fruits of i/I-fpent hourcs ! 

It heaucn ſhould pleaſe ro make ray fortunes yours, 


| Iwould not ſeoffeyou,nor with taunts torment ye, 


My lips ſhould con 
W hatfſhall I doe. *|Speake nor,my grictes opprefſe 
My foule, or ſpeake (alas) they*rne'rthe lefle ; 


ld comfort ,and theſe eycs lament ye : 


-. 
Lord, 


nn 


fob Militant, 
Lord,I am waſted,and my pangs hauec ſpent me, 

{y skinis wrinkled, tor thy Hand hath rent me, 
Mine enemies haue {mir me 11 diſdaine, - 
Laught at my torments,icſted at my paine : 
 Thvei'd in wealthybut (now) alas,am poorc, 
And feld with woc)lyc grou'iing on the floore, 
In duſt and ſackcloth, I lamentmy ſorrowes, (rowes, 
Thy H nd hath trencht my checkes with water-fur- 
Nor canlI comprehend the cauſe,that this - * 
My ſmart ſhould be ſo gricuous as it is : 
Oh Earth ! If chen an Hypocritc I be, 
Couer my cryes,as I doc couerthee,, = 
And witneſſe Heauen,that theſe my Vowes be true, 
| (Ahfriends ! ) I ſpend my tcares to Hzau'n, not you. 
My timc's but ſhort,alas !) would then, that I 
Might try my cauſe with God, before Idye. 

Since then Tlanguiſh,and not farre from dead, Chap. 17. 

Let mc,a while,with my Accuſers plcad 
(Before the Iudge of heaucn,and earth) my right, 
Haue they not wrong d,and vext me,day and night - 
Who. firſt, layes downe his Gage,to meet me 7 Say, 
T doubt not (Heauen being Iudge)to winthe day : 
- You'l ſay,perchance, Wee1recompell our word, 
Ere ſimple Truth ſhould, vnawares,afford 
 Yourdiſcontent , No,no, forbeare, for I 

Hate leſſe your Cenſures,then your Flattery ; 
I am become a By-word,and a Faber, 
\ To ſer the rongues, andeares of men,in labour, 
Mine eyes are dimme,my body's but a ſhade, 
Good menthat ſce my cafe,will be afraid, 
But not confounded, They will hold their way, 
| Andin a bad, they'l hope a better day; | 
7 a Recant 


© Fob eIMinant. 


\ Recant your errours, for I cannot {ee 
One man,thats truly wiſce,among you Three, 
My daycs are gone,my thoughts are mi{-poſfeſt, 
The filent night;that heauen ordaind for reſt, 
My day of traucll is,bur I ſhall haue 

- Erc long, long peace,within my welcome graue , 
My ncercſt kindred,are the wormes,the earth 
My morher, for ſhe gaue me,firſt,my birth ; 
Where are my hopes then 2 where that future toy. 
Which you falſe-prophecy'd I ſhould enjoy * 

Both hopcs,and I, alike,ſhall trauell hither, 
Where,clos'd in duſt, we ſhall remaine together. 


BS LI SITE 


Meditatio yndecima. 
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= He Morall Poets, (nor vnaptly) faine, 
= - Thatby lame Yulcans help the pregnant braine 
The Father of Of ſoueraten* Touc, brought fork at that berth: 


the pods. WV: | e* Mi | / . 
The Goldel: 75 borne * Minerua, Lady of. the earth, | 


of wiſeccome: O ftrange Diunitty P but ſung by role; 
FRY | Sweet « the tune, but in a wilatr note. 
'J The Morall ſayes, All Wiſedome that ts gtuen 
To hood-wink's mortals, firſt, proceeds from heauen : 
Truth's errour, Wiſedom's,but wiſe inſolence, 
_  Andlight's but darkneſſe, not deriu dfrom thence ; 
 Wiſom's a ſtraine tranſcends Morality, 
NoYertws. abſent, Wiſedome berne by. 
: Fertue,by conſtant practices acquir d, 


Th (this by ſweat vngurchas't ) t£inſpir d 


Fob Milttant. 
T he maſter-picce of knowledge,rs to know 
But what ts Good, from what is good in ſhow, 
And thee it reſts : * Wiſdome proceeds,and chuſes 
The * ſeeming Enill tb'apparant Good refuſes , . 
K nowledee deſern's,alone , Wiſedome applyes, 
That, makes ſome foolesthis,maketh none but wiſe , 
The curious hand of knowledze doth but pick 
' Bare ſumples, Wiſedome pounds them, for the ſicke . 
In my affliftion, Knowledge apprehends, 
Who & the Authour what the Cauſe,and Ends, 
It findes that Patience is my ſad relicfe, 
And that the Hand that causd,can cure my griefe: 
To reſt contented here, is but 10 bring - 
Clouds without raine,and heat without a Spring: +, 
What hope ariſes hence ? The Dinels doe 
The very ſame:They know,nd tremble 100. 
But ſacred Wiſedome doth * apply that Good, 
Which ſimple K nowledee barely wnaerſtood : 
Wiſedome concludes,and in concluſion,prones, 
That whereſoener God corre(ts ie lones : 
Wiſedome digeſts, what knowledze did but taft, 
That deales in futures this gn things are paſt : 
Wiſedom's the Card of Knowledee,whichqvithous 
That Guide,at random's wreckt on entry doubt - 


Knowledge when Wiſedome is too weak4o gniae her, 


Is like a head-flrong Horſe, that threwes the Rides 
I hich made that great * Philoſopher auvowm,  _ 
He knew ſs ani he aid nothing know. 

, Lord, give meV iſdome to direct my wayes, 

1 beg nor riches,nor yet length of dayes, 

0 grant thy ſeruant VViſedome,and with it_ 

 T ſhall receiue ſuch knonledee as will fit 


T3 


faciendum, 


Tluo in Me. 
n0ne. \ 
* Pradentia jo« 
lapralt & du- 

cit ad refie 


* Lipha cul, 


aoft.lib, 1 .cap.7 


Noa vt [cramas, 
quid ſit vartus, 
perſcrutagur, 
jed ut bom ef - 
cilamur, Arilt. 
Eth. 2, cap. -. 


* Socrates. 
Hec unum [iiG, * 
me nhl ſcare, 


Fob «Militant. 


Toſerue my turne - I wiſh, not Phoebus wane, - 
Without his skill to driue it;leſt I gatne 
T oo detre an Honour, Lord,1 will. not ſlay, 
Topick more Manna, then mil ſerue to day. 
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Be 5 ISO LECOECO 


5 FAN YARN 25W 
| ThE ARGVMENT:. 
SOe Bildad,the whil ft he wakes a ſhow 
N © To ſtrike the wicked,gines the blow 
224 . Tolob: Iobs Hiſery,and Fatth . 


| NN x Lophar makes Kh SE what rh __ nw 
| DOT Þ pL 


Seft, 12. 


i ul Chop. 18. Aid Bildedthen ,When will ye bring to cid, 
Y | Bildadsſpeech. CO he ſpeeches whercabout yelo contend * 
. ; Waigh cithers words, leſt 1 tgnorant confuſion 
. _.  Debartc them of their purpoled concluſion : 
We came to comfort,fits-it then that we = 
Be thought as beaſts,or fooles accounted be 7 
'J But thou, 16b, (like amad man) would'ſt thou force 
 God,to deſiſt his order,and ſet courſe 
Of Iuſtice 2 Shall the wicked, for thy ſake 
(That would ſt not taſte of Euill) in Good partake 7 
No,no,his Lampe ſhall blaze,and dyc,his ſtrength 
- Shall faile, or ſhall confound it ſelfe ,at length, 
He ſhall be hampred with cloſe hidden ſhar cs, 
And dogd d.where c re he ſtarts, with troups of feares: 
| ' Hunger 


Fob Aitant. 
Hunger tha bite gc ſtruction ſhill attend him, 
His skin ſhall ror,the worſt of deaths thall end! 1m, 
His feare, thall be athouſand link" together, 
His branch, 1boue, his roor;bencath " 1, her: 
His Namc thall flec pC1n d: ſt, with duſt decay, 
Odious to all,by all men chas' away, 
No Son hall kec pe altue his Houſcyhis Name, 
And none fhall thriuc,that can alliance clame, ' | 4 
The after-agc ſhall {tandamaz'd, ro hearc Y il 
His Fall and they that fec'r, hall ſhake for feare: 
Thus ſtands the {tate of him that doth amiſle : 
And{ 106) what othcr is thy c-{e,then this 7 
But 105 reply d, How long (as with ſharpe Words) Chap. 19. 
Will ye torment me,witi your poynted words —J*:reply. 
How often haue your biting tongues = f und 
My fimple Innocence,and yer,vnſhan! 
H:d I dcfcru'd theſe pl agues,yct let my ok 
Expreſle it ſelf-,though it find no rclicf?, 
Bur if you nec ds muſt wcirc your tongues vpon me, 
Know, ' Tisthe hand of God hath overcthrowne me : 
L.roare,vnheard : His Hand will not releaſe me: 
The more I gricue; the moremyg orictcs opprelſe me: 
He hath difpoyld my 10ycs,and goes about | = 
og Branchcs being lopr) to {troy the Roor, 
Hts Plagncs like ſouldiers,trench within my bones, 
My friends,my kindred ay me all at once, | 
My neighbours,my tamiliars have forgon mes.” 
My houthold ſtares, with ſtrangers eyes, vpon me : 
I call my (cruanr, but his lips are dumbe, 
l humbly beg his hel pe,but hec'l not come, 
My ownc wife Joathes my breath, though Ididmake 
My lolemne ſuir, for our dead childrens ſake : = 
e 


Chap. 2 0. 
Zophar's 


ſpeech. 


_ Hqwvain's the tryumph,and how ſhort the blaze, 


ob Mhtant. 


' The poore, whoſe wants I hauc ſupply'd Aefpiſe me," 


And he tharliud within my breſt,denyes mc, 


' My boncs arc hide-bound,there cannot be found | 


One piece of skin,(vnlefle my gummes)thar's ſound, 
Alas ! complaints ate barren ſhaddowes,to 
Expreſle,or cure the ſubſtance of my woe. 


| Hauepitty, (oh my friends) haue pitty on me, 


'Tis your Gods hand and mine,that lyes vpon me, 

Vexe meno more. O let your anger bc 

(If Thauc wrong'd you) calm'd with what ye ſee , 

O ! that my ſpeeches were ingrauen,then, 

In Marble Tablets,with an yron Pen : 

For ſure I am, that my Redeemer liues, | 

And though pale death conſume my fleſh,and giues | 

My Carkas to the wormes, yet am I ſure, 

Clad with this {cifc-ſame fleth (but made more pure) 

I ſhall bchold His glory ; Thele ſad cycs 

Shall ſec his Face, how-e're my body lies, : 

Mouldrcd in duſt ;”Theſc fleſhly cyes,thar doe 

Behgld theſe Sores, ſhall ſee my Maker too. 
Vnequall hearers,ot vnequallgricfe, 


 Yarcall ingag'd to the ſelfe-ſame belicte, 


Know ther'sa Indge, whoſe Voyce will be as free. 
To iudge your words,as you hauetitudged me. 

Said Zophar then, I purpos'd to refraine 
From ſpeaking, but thou mou'ſt me back againe : 
For hauing heard thy haughty Spirit breake 


Such haſty termes,my Spirit bids me ſpeake : 


Hath not the change of Agcs,and of Climes, . - 
Taught vs,as we ſhall our ſucceeding times, %: 


» 


Whercinthe wicked {weeten out their days ? 
F Though 


The man, whoſe griping hath the poore oppreſt, 


Fob eMilitam, © © 
Though for a while his Palmes of glorie fdouriſh, 
Yet,in concluſion,they grow ſeire,and periſh : 
His life is ike a Dreame, that paſlcs o're, - 
The eye thar ſaw him,nc'rc ſhall ſee him more : Ws 
The Sonne ſhall arret, whom the Syre oppreſt, - { 
And (poorc)he ſhall rerurne,whart he did wreſt; 0 
Hz ſhall be bayrcd with the Sinnes,that hauc 
So ſmil d vpon his childhood,to his Graue, 
His Plcnty(purchac't by oppreſſion) ſhall = 
Be Hony,taſted,bur digeſted, Gall ; 
| Ir ſhall not bleſſe him with prolonged ſtay, 
Bur cuilly come, it ſoone ſhall paſſe away ; 


Shall neither thriue in ſtate,nor yet find reſt / 
In ſoule; nought of his fulneſle ſhall remaine, - 
His grecdy Heyre ſhall long expeR,in vaine ; 
Soak't with cxrorted Plenty,others ſhall - | 
Squeeze him, and leauc him diſpoſſeſt of all ; . 
And when his Ioyes doc in their height abound, 
Vengeance ſhall ſtrike him groaning,to the ground, 
If Sword forbeare to wound him, Arrowes ſhall 
Returning forth,anoynred with his Gall, 
| No ſhade ſhallhide him,and an vnblowne Fyer 

Shall burne both him,and his. Heaucn, like a Crycr, k 
Shall blaze his ſhame,and Earth ſhall ſtand his Foe, = 
His wandring Children ſhall no dwelling know; 
Behold the mans Eftate,whom God denies, + 
 Bchold thine owne,pourtracted to thine Eyes. 


K_ — Medita- 


- Fob Militant. 


ELEBUTT WEESSUFETNYTC BESET Wael 
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Meditatio loaderims. | 


C An mercy come fr om blob dy Cain 7 Or bath 


His arery Brow 4 ſmile 2 Or can his Wrath 


Be quencht with ought, but righteous Abcls Blood « 


Car gemiliie Pris'ners hope for any Good 
From the ſenerer Indze,whoſe js Breath 


Doomes them to die breatbes nothing elſe but Death © 


Ah righteous Judee,wherein hath Man 10 tru ? 
Man hath offended,and thy Lawes are Init ; 


"Thonfrowneſt like a Indee,but 1had rather, . 


T hat thou would'ſt ſmile vpon me like a F ber | 


_ 13hat if thy Elau be auſtere and rouzh ? > 
' Thou halt a Tacob that i ſmooth enourh : 
Thy Tacobs tender Kid origgs forth a bleſine, 


1hile Eſau's tedious Yer'20n 1s 4 dreſying. 

T hy face hath ſmiles,as well as frownes,by tarnes ; 
T by fier aiucth light ,as well as burnes, _ 
bat if he Serpent ſkanz ol4 Adam acad, 

Toune Adam liueszo breake that Serpents Head ? 


- Juſtice hath ſtruck me with a bleeding wound, 


But Mcrcy powwr's 11 Oyle,to make it ſound, 


T he milke-white Lambe confounds the roarine Lion, 


Blajted by Sinah,l am heal'd by Sion : 
T he Law finds euiltie,and Death ludgement 2 a14es, 
But ſure lam,that my Redeemer lines, 

How ebed 1.45 mans caſe,tn thoſe aarke dayes, 
Then Law ws onely read ? which Law dt mt 


And, 


* Fob Militant. 


And,taking vantage,throngh the breach of it, 

T he Letter kils, and can n0 way admit 

Releaſe by Pardon ; for by Law we aye. 

1; hy then hop'd man,without a reaſon Why ? 
 eAltheueh therewws no Sunne,their Mornins ers. 
Saw, by the Twilight,that the Sunne would riſe, 


7 he Law was like a mitie Looking.Glaſſe, 

IVherciz the ſhaddow of a Sauionur was, 

T reates in a darker (traine,by Types and Signes, 

And what ſhould paſſe in after-dayes dturnes. 

The Goſpell ſayes,T hat He ts come,and dead, 

And thus the Riddle of the Law ts read. 

* Goſpel is Law the Myft'ry being ſeal'd, | * Lexefl Exen- 

And Law t Goſpell,being once reueal'd, =_— _ 
Experience tells vs,when as Birth denies | gebum efllex 

T's man (through Ngtures ouer-ſight) hu eyes, ==19y Ig 


Nature (whoſe curious workes are neuer vaine) 

Supplies them,tn the power of his Braine 

So they whoſe eyes were barr d that glorious ſight 

ofthe Mcſſiah's day, receiu'd more Light, 

(Inſpyred by the Breath of Heauen) then they, 

T hat heard the tidinss of that happy Day. 
The man, that with a ſharpe contrattedeye, Simite, 

Looks in acleare Perſpectiue-Glaſſe,doth [pie 

Obtetts remote which, to the ſenſe appeare 

(Through helpe of the Perfpectiue) ſeeming neere. 

So they that liu'd within the Lawes Dominion, 

Did heare farre off,a Bruit and buzz'd Opinion, 

A Saizour (one day ) ſhould be borne , but hee 

That had a Perſpectine of Fatth,mght ſee 

T hat long-expected Day of loy as cleere, 

As if the Triumph had been then kept there. 
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Chap 21. 
lobs anſwere. 


DANES LINE II SSESL 


T (Hen 76h replyde : O,let your patience proue, 


So ripen Yceeres,{o proſperous in Wealth 7 


Fob ilitant. 
Lord, ſodirci? mewn thy perfect FF ay, 
T hat 1 may looke,and ſmile wpon that Day - » 


'0 | bathe me in his Blood, ſpunze euery Starne, 


T h.1t 1 may boldly ſue my Counter-pane : 
0 | make me Glorious in the Doome he gies, 
For ſure I am,that my Redeemer lines. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Earths happineſſe is not Heauens brand : 
A raſh recounting of Tob's crimes - 

Iob truſts him 101b' Almighties hand : 
 Godtyes his Iudgements,not to Times. 


* Youcame(notto affictme but) in Love. 


O! bearc with mc,8& heare me ſpeak at leiſure, 
My ſpcech once ended, mock,& ſcoffe your pleaſure ;; 
Myſtics I treat,not [Toyes ; If thenIrange 
A thought beyond my ſelte,it is not ſtrange 
Bchold my caſc,and ſtand amaz d,forbearc me; 
Be ſtill, and in your deeper f1lence heare me. - 

Search you thc hcarts of man (my Friends) or can 

You 1udge the Inward,by the Outward man 2? 


How haps the Wicked then,ſo.ſound in Health, 


They 


Fob e Militant. 


They mulriplie,their Houſe is fill'd with Peace, 
They paſſe vnplagu'd, their fruittull Flockes encreaſe, 
Thar Children thriue in oy full Mclodie, | 
Proſperous they Liue,andpeacetully they dye . 
Renounce vs (God) (ay they (if God there be) 
What need we knowledge of thy VV ord,or Thee * 
PV hat s #' Almizhty that we ſhould adore tum : 
VV hat bootes our prayer,or vs, to fall before him * 
'Tis not by chancc,their vaine Proſperitic 
Crownesthewith ſtore,or Heaue,not knowing, why : 
But you affirme, That in conclaſion they 
Shall fall. But not ſo ſudden,as you lay : 
Bur can ye limit forth the ſpace,confine, 
How long,or when thcir Lampes ſhall ceaſe to ſhine -* 
Will any of you vnderrtake to teach | 
Your Maker,things ſo farre aboucyour reach 2 
The Bad man liues in plentic,dycs 1n peace : 
The Good,as doe his howres, his griefes encreaſe , 
Yer both the Good and Bad alike ſhall haue, 
Though Liucs much differing, yet one comon graue, 
| Tknow your mining thoughts ; You will demand, 
VV here ts the wickeds Power ? Ana where ſland 
Their loftie Buildines,are they te be ſeene ? 
Enquire of wandring Pilgrims,that haue beene 
Expericnc'd in the Roade,and they] relate 
The Princely greatnefſe of their Tow'rs,and State : * 
Liucany more ſecure,thenthey * Or who 
Dare once reprooue them. for the Deeds they doe 7 
He liues in Power,and in Pcace he dies, 
Atrended in his pompeous Obſcquics. 
How vaine are Egon comforts of your breath, 
That cenſure goodneſſc,or by Lite,or Death > _ 
” S- Said 


— 


Fob eMilitant. 
Chap.22. Yaid Eliphaz : What then remaines 2 Thy ronoue 
' _ % Hathquitthy ſelfc,;accus'd thy God of Wrong. 
. ” _ Gaincs he by mans \yprighncſle : ' Canmanad 
48 To his Pertcion,whar He ncucr had © 
1-4) | Fearcs He the ſtrengrh of mi: Doth He torment him, 
| Leſt that his vntam'd power ſhould prevent Him © 
What necd I waſte this breath 2 Recall thy ſenſes, 
And take the Inuentorie of tity Offences : 
Thou tookſtthe pgore mans Pawne,nor haſt thou fed 
| | Thy needy Brother,with thy proſp rous Bread ; 
= Thy hands pcruerted Luſtice,and haue ſpoyl'd 
_- The hopeleſſe Widdow, with her helpeleſſe Child. 
= Ba Hence ſpring thy ſorrowes(0b; ;) Tis Iuſtice,then, 
LY "Thou ſhould'ſt be plagu'd, that thus plagu'd other m6. 
F Hcauen Iuſt : Can Heauens Iuſt Creator 
' UW Let paſſe(vnpuniſht) Sinnes of fo high nature *- 
I! +.  Hathnot Expertence taught, that tor a while, 
& | The Wicked may exalttheir Creſts,and ſmil>, 
lu .! _ Blownevpwith Infolence : bur in concluſion. 
3, rr They fall, and good men laugh at their confuſion : 
Iob,adde not finne to ſinnegce: aſe to beguile 
Thy ſelfe,thinking to quench thy fire with Oyle; 
Retune theero thy God,confeſſethy crimes ; 
Rerurne,and he will crowne thy after-times 
With forme: Blefſings,and thy Richzs ſhall . 
Be.as the Sand : for God isall inall ;* 
Hisfacc thall welcome thee,and ſmilc vpon thee, 
Andccaie that miſchicf;his juſt Hand hath done thee; 
He ſhall be pleaſed with thy holy Fiers, 
And grant the ifſue of thy beſt Dcftres. 
Chap.33- 106 anſwer's then: Although my ſoule be faint, 
JodsJpecub. And Grictes weigh down the Scale of my complaint, 
RE, Y& 


Fob eMihtant. 


Yet would I pleade my Cauſe (which you dcfam'd) 
Bctore my Maker,and would pleade,vnſham'd, 
Could I but ftind him, I would rake vpon mc, 
To quit the Cenfures you haue paſſed on ic. * 
His Tuſtice hath no limits, 1s extended 
\cyond conceit,by man vnapprechendecd ; 
ct Hcauen be Viopire,and make Arbitration, 
Berwixt my guiltlcfle hceart,and your taxation. 
My Embrion thoughts and words arc all inroll'd. 
Pure will he tind them,as retined Gold ; + 
His ſteps I followed,and vprightly ſtood, 
His Lawcs hauc been my Guide, his Words my food; 
Hath he but once decreed * (alas!) there's none 
Can barre : for what he wills, muſt needs be done : - 
His Will's a Law : If he hath doom'd,that I 
Shall ſtill be plagu'd, 'ris-bootelcfle to replic. 
Hence comCs it,that my ſore atflited ſpright 
Trembles,and ſtands confoundedar his fight ; 
His hand hath ſtruck my ſpirits inamazc, 
For I can neither end my Grietesnor Daycs. 

Why ſhould not Times in all things be forbid, Chap.:4. 
\Whentothe Iuſt,their time of forrow's hid ? 
Some mooue their Land-markes,rob their neighbour 
Others,ingage,receiue the Widowecs Oxc, * (tlocks; 
Some grinde the Poore,while others ſceke the Prey ; 
They rcape their Harueſt beare their Graine away 3 
Men preſſe their Oyle, and they diſtraine thcir Store. 
And rend the Gleanings, from the hungry poorc. 

The Citie roarcs,the Blood, which they haue ſpent, 

Crycs{vnreueng'd) for cquall puniſhment ; 

Early they murther,and rob late at night, 

They trade in Darkeneſle, tor they hate the Li ght ; 
| | Thcy 


LY 


If 60 ſeijutria, 
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Fob eMiltant. 
The ſinne(vapuniſht) thriuing,vncontroll'd, 
And what by Force they got,by Force they hold. © 
\ OFriends!Repcale your words, your ſpeeches bring | 
No lawfull Yſſuc,prooue not any thing : ; 
Your dceper Wiſdomes argue(in effect) 
That God doth,or not know,or elſe ncgle: 
Conclude with mezor proue my words vntruc, 
I muſt be found a Lyer,or elſe you. 


Meditatio tertiadecima. 


{} Rug VViſeſt men,that Nature &'re conld boaſt, 

For ſecret knowledge of her power ,were loſt, 

Confounded,and in deepe amazement ſtood, 

In thediſcouery of the Chiefeſt Good : 

Keenely they hunted,beatin euery Bracke, 

Forwards they went on etther hand,and backe 

Return'd they Counter , but their deepe-mouth'd Art, 

(Thouzh often challepg'd Sent, yet ) ne'r could ſtart, 

In all th Encloſures of Phileſoph : | 

That Game, from ſquat,they terme, * Felicity : 

T hey tanzle,and their Maxims diſ-azree, 

As many men, ſo many minas there be. 4 
one dizs to Pluto's Throane,thinkes there to find 


Her Grace, raktt upin Gold: Anothers mind 


Mounts tothe Courts of Kines,with Plumes of Honour, 
And feather d Hopes hopes,there,to ſeize wpon her . 

A third,vnlockes the painted Gates of Pleaſure, 
And ranſacks thereto find this peerthſſe Treaſure. 


— 


ap 


06 A ilitant. 


A fourth,more ſage,more wiſely melancholy, 
Per{wades himſelfe;her Detty's 100 holy, 
For common hand's to touch,he rather chuſes, 
To make a lon dayes iourney to the Muſes : 
To Ath'ns (2own'd, he gaes,and from that $ choole 
Returnes vnſped, a more inſtructed foole. 

Where lies ſhe then ? Or hes ſhe any where ? 
HoP#ours are bowzht and ſold, ſhe reſts not there, 


Much leſſe in Pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, 


For they are ſhar dio Beaſts, and ener ſlidine ; 
NoryetinVerine, V ertu's often poore, 

And (cruſh with Fortune ) bees from dore to TW, 
Nor ts ſhe ſainted in the Shrine of 'wealth, 

T hat makes men ſlaues, ts unſecur'd from ſtealth ; 
Conclude we then, Felicity conſiſts . 
Not in exterior Fortanes, but her liſts 

Are boundleſſe, and her large extenſion > 
Out-runnes the pace of humane apprehenſion , 
Fortunes areſc dome meaſur'd by deſert, 


The fairer de hath oft the fouler heart ; 


' Sacred felicity doth ne = extend 


Beyond it ſue * Init all wiſhes end : 


. The ſwelling of an outward Fortune can 


Create a proſperous,not a * happy man ; 

A peacefall 2 nes & the true Content, 

And wealth i but her golden Ornament. 
1 care not, of my Kernell relliſh well, 

How ſlender be the ſubſt ance of my ſhed; 

ans heart being vertuous,let my face be Wan, 
I am 10 God, lonely ſeeme 10 man. 


- L 


nomen beat, 


Ariſl, Eth. 
Felicitas propier 
ſe appetitur. © 
* Non poſſiden- 
tem mulla, 
UNCATL 


Refte beatum--- 
Retlius occupat 


qui,efc. Hor. 
car, lib,4. 0d.g. 


=_ 


Chap. 25. 


ES Pleads ſtill his owne Integrity - 
 &XZ2 


Bildads ſpeech, 


| Muchleſſe can man, that is but liuing Duſt, 


: Whirle round the reltleſſe Orbs,his Pow'r comands 


fob 2M, utant. 
me: 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Bildad ſhowes Mans impurity 3 


I lob ſerteth forth th Almighties | fower, 


J 


- 


——_— 


Gods Wt ;ſedome 0 man _ diſcouer Y E 
IT 
FM 


( 
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Arid Bildad then With whom Joſt thouconteſt; 
GS Bur with thy Maker, that lives cuer bleſt 2 

His Powr's infinite, mans light is dimme, 
And knowledge darknefſe, not deriu'd from Him : 
Say then, Who can bc juſt before Himz No man 
Can challenee Purity,that's borne of Woman. 
The greater Torch ofheauen in his ſi ghr, 
Shall be aſham'd,and loſc his purer light. 


And buta fairer Wor me,be pure and i1uſt, {(ſtand, 
WhercarJob thus: Doth heauens high ludgement 
To be ſupported by the weaker hand | 


Wants Hee thy helpe £ To whom doſt thou extend 


Theſe,theſe thy lauiſh lips, andto what _ e 


| Ro,Hee's Almighty,and his Power doth giu 


Each thing his ry and by Him they "aj 
To him, is nothing darke,his ſoueraigne Hands 


Th'cucn- 


Fob Militant. 


Th euch poys'd Earth ; The Water- -pots of beans 
He cmptics at his pleat re,and hath giuen 
Appoynted liſts,to keepe the Waters vnder, 
The trembling Skies he ſtrikes amaz'd with thunder: 
Theſe,theſe the Trophies of his Power be, 
| Whereis theree're alucha Godas He 27 (on me, 
, My friends, Theſe cares haue heard your cenlures Chap. 7. 

And Hcauens harp hand doth waigh ſo hard yp6 mc 
| So languiſhing in griefc,that no defence 

Secmes to remaine,to ſhield my Innocence : 
Yet while my ſoule a gaſpc of breath affords, - 
Ticnot diſtruſt my Maker r,nor your words 
Dcſerue,which Heauen forfend, that cuer I 
Proue true, but I'lc plead ouilrleſſe till Idye, 
| While Thaucbreath, mypanes ſhal nc'r perſ[wade me 
To wander,and reuolt from Him,that made me. 
 Ercluch thoughts ſpring from his confuſed breſt, - 4 
Let death and tortures doe their worſt.their beſt. 
Whar gaines the Hypocrite,although thewhole 
Worlds wealth he purchaſc,with the price on'sſoule? 
Will Heauen heare the voyce.of his diſcaſe* 
Can herepent,and turnce,where-c're hepleaſer 
True, God doth ſometime plague with open ſhame 
The wicked, often blurres he forth his Name 
From outthe earth, his children ſhall be ſlaine, 
And who uruiue,ſhall beg their breadin vaine ; 
Whar if his Gold be heap'd,the Good man ſhall 
Poſlefle it,as true Maſter of it All, -* 
Like Moths, their houſcs ſhall they build,in Joulls 
And danger, euery houre to be caſt our, | 
Beſteg'd with Want,their lips make fruitleſſe moane, = 


Yet (wanting ſuccour) be rclieu'd by none, 
L3 .  _— __ 


' Was darke * To you, alone, ( intruſt) was giuen 
| To ſt earch into the high Decrees of Heauen: 


Fob « AM, ilitant. 


The worme of Conſcience ſhall rormenthis breſt, 

And he ſhall rore,when others be at reſt, 

Gods hand ſhall ſcourge him,that he cannot flye, 

And men ſhall laugh,and hifle to hearc/him cry. 
The purcſt mc rall's hid within the Mould, 

Withour,is graucll,but within,is Gold; 

Man digs,and i in hisroyle he rakes a pleaſ urc, 

He ſeekes,and finds within the turte,the Treaſure, 


. He ncuer rcits ,nſped, bur (vnderneath) 


He mines, and progs, though in the fangs of death: 
No ſecret, (how obſcure ſocuer)can | 
Earthsboſome ſnother,that's vnfoundby man; 
Burt the Diuine,and high Decrees of heauen, 
What-mind can ſearch into! No power's giucnt 
To mortall man, whereby he may atrainc 


'Therare diſcouery| of ſo higha ſtraine, 


Duuc to the depth of darkneſſe, and the deepes, 
Renounce this Wiſedome: The wide Ocean keepes 
Her not inclos'd;'Tis not the pureſt Gold 
Canpurchaſc it orheapes of {11ucr, told, 

The Pearles,and peerelcflc Treaſures of the Eaſt, 
Refined Gold and Gemmes.are all.the leaſt | 

Of nothings, ifcompar d-with It.as which, 

Farths maſſe oftreaſure, (ſumm'd) 1s not "A Rich ; 
Where reſtsthis Wiſedome then * IF | men enquire 
Bclow,they tind her not;or,if they (higher) 

Soare with the Prince ot Towles they {till deſpaire, 

The more they {eckeprhe further off they are. 

Ah friends ! how more then men 2 how Eagle-eyde 

Arc you,to ſec,whatto the world bcſide 


You. 


Fob Militant. 
You-rcad his Oracles,you vnderſtand 

To riddle forth mans Forthnes by his Hand, 
Your wifedomes haue a pruuledge to know 

- His ſecret Smiling, from his angry Brow: 

Ler ſhame pretic nt your lips, rccant,and g1ue 
Tothe Almighty.his Prerogariuc, 

To him,the ſcarching of mens hcarts belong, 
Mans indgement ſinkes.no deeper then the tongue ; 
Hce oucrlookes the World,and in one ſpacc 

Of time, his Eye 1s fixt on enery place : 

He waigh d the Watcrs,ballanc'd out the Ayre, 
What-c're hath Being, did his Hands prepare; * 
He wills that Mortals bc not oucr-wilc, 

Nor iudgc his Secrets with cenſorious cyCs. 


=; CU EECESTOITENYOO YECONG DVD 
A Ra A IR 
Meditatio quartadecima. | 


Is Vertue to flye Vice: Ther s none more ſtout, 
T hen he that ventures to pick J'ertuc out, 
Betwixt 4 brace of wvices': Dangers frand, 
T hreatsing his ruine,upon ether hand; 
His Card muſt euide himleſt his Pankiars runne 
pon Charibdis, whzle it Scylla ſhun + 
In moderation ll Vertue yes; . 

'T ts greater folly to be oner- wiſe, 
T hen rudely iznorant : The golden meant, 

Is but to know enough ; ſafer to leane 


'  Tolenorance, then * Curioſitie, 


For * lightning blaſts the Mountaines that are bigh , 


Cypr. in Symp. 
* Etian de Deo 


vera dicere ſte 
ricu.oſumeſl, 
Feriuntque 
ſurmmas 
Fulmina men- 
tes, Hor. c2. 
lio.2.6d. 10. 


£3: . The 


ob «Militant. 


Thef fiſt of men, A hence, deſeru'd his fal, 
He ſought for ſecrets,and ſought death vithall - 
1th Bortius3. de | * Secrets are vnfit obie(ts for our eyes, 
1% Conf Philo. . They blind vs tn beholding : he that tryes 


Non eſt fas ho- 
mini £m To rg water, the more hard he ſtrarnes| 


dinini overs And gripes his hand, the leſſe his hand retatnes 
machinas, um. T he mind that's troubled with that plefng ich, 
1k prebendere, vel Of knowing Secrets hawing flowne apitch 
bo ſermone ex- 
Wk Beyond it ſelfe, the hizher ut aſcends, 


| k * Meliusſciun- And ſtrines to * know, the keſſe it apprehend; : 
mw turneſiendo, That ſecret Wiſeman, ts gn open Foole, | 


[h $ 4uglb ” Which takes a Councel-chamber, for a Schoole. 
Þ. Simile, T he eye of man deſires nofarther light, 


Then to % cry the obicit of his ſight, 
And reſts contented with the Sunnes ache 
But (lab ring to behold his bright complection) 
If it preſume toutface his glorious Light, | 
xyymend Se- The beames bercaue him tuſtly ,of bes fieht - | 
bond, Theol. 14- Eye ſo the mind ſhould reſt in what's reueal, d, 
_ oo '#4* But OUer-CUYIOUS ff t in things conceald, | 
ib She wade 100 farre, beyond her depth, onbouiled, 
£ Her knowledge will be loſt,end ſhe confounded. 
* Melius eft du- * Farre ſafer” t15,of things wnſure,to doubt, | 
24,6 4 p04 w_ It was demanded once, What God did doe 
S.Aug.lib.. de Before the World he framed ? Whereunto |. 
Gen, adtUter. 17 fwere was made; He built a H-11 for uch, 


c4ap.5. 
Nee ſcire, fa . ASaretoo curious, & would*know too much. 


eft, omnia----- 
Hor earth 4 Who flies with Icar us hs father, ſhall 
41.4. Hae Icarus bis fortunes and his fall, | — 


A noble Prince, ( whoſe bounteous hand was bent, 
os recompence hk ſeruants faith, and vent 


bitare demncer- They vndertake to riddle ſecrets out, | : 


The 


bb Militant, 


The earnef of his Fa ) did not proffer, 
But wild him, boldly to preuent his offer : 
 Thankfull,he thus _ 'd, Then grant vnto me 
This boone, With-hold thy princel y fecrcets from me. 


T hat holy * Man,tn whoſe familiar eare == Broll.24.3; | 
Heauen oft Fu thundrea, might not come too neare : "1 
T he Temple muſt haue * Curtaines , mortall hearts  Exod.26.2. 
HMuft reſt content to ſee bs * Hinder parts, Ibid ; 3.35. 


1 care not ( Lord) how farre thy Face be off, 
If 1 but kiſſe thy Hand, 1 Pee enough, 


Ye J &2 OR © On 7 
AND 5 18 2 


ThE ARGVMENT. 


Iob wiſheth his paſt happineſſe, 


Shewes hu flate pre {th Doth confe 1G 
That God's ors Awuthour of his eriefe, 
X Relates the pureneſſe of his life. 


ES 


4 


© .| - Sth. I'to 
H! that I were as happy.as I was, : face, Chap.zg. 
When heauens bright fauours ſhone vpon my. 
And proſpred my affaires,inrich't my 1oyes, 
| Whenall my ſonnes could anſivere to my voyce; 
Then did my ſtore,and thriuing flockes encreates e £ 
_ Offended Tuſtice ſoughr my hands, for peace; 
Old men did honour,and the young di feare: me, 


Princes kept ſilence (nn I pony ro heare me, 
 Theard 


2 | teard the poore, relicu'd the widdowes ory, - 


| My Glory blaz d,my Pow'r grew daily ſtrong : 


Chap. ;0. 


_ Hauecry'dto Thce,aſtrangerto my cry, 


ob Militant. 


Orphans I ſuccour'd, was the blind mans cye, 
The Cripples toot,my helplefle brothers drudge, ' 
The poorc mans Father, and th' oppreſſours Judge ; 


Ithen ſuppolcd,rthat my  dayes long Leaſc 


Would pale in Plenty,and cxpirc in Peace, 
My Roots'were fixcd,and my Branches ſprung, 


I ipcaking,menitood mure,my ſpeeches moou'd | 

All hearts to Iogby all men were approou'd, 

My kindly words were welcome, as a latter 

Raync,and were Oracles ina doubttull matter. 
 Oſuddenchange ! I mcurn'd a la:ighing-ftock 

To boycs,&thole,that ſu'd to tend my Flock, (hands: 

And luch, whoſe hungry wants. have taught their 
To ſcrape the carth and dig the barren lands, . 
Forhidden roors,whe rewith they might appeaſe 
"Their Tyran-ſtomakes, theſc, (cuen very theſc) 
Flout at my forrowes, and diſdaining me, 

Poynt with thcir fingers,and cry; This is He 


_ My honour's toyld,my troubled ſpiritlyes 


Wudc opento the worſt of iniuries, 

Where-c're I turne,my ſorrow,new ,aPPcazcs, 

I'm vex't abroad, with flouts, at homc;with fearcs, 
My ſoule is faint,and nights that ſhould: giuc caſe 
Totyrcd ſpirits, make my grictes encreaſe, 
Tloathciny Car kas, for my rip'ned forcs 

Hauc chang d my garments colour with their cores: 
But what is worſt of worſts,(Lord) often T' 


.Though perfect Clemency,thy nature be, 
[Though King to al],thou art vnkind to me. 


i Fob eMihtant. 


{ ne'r waxtpale,to ſee anotherthriue, 
: ; # : .» 
Nor c're did let my afflicted brother ſtriuc 
With teares,alone,bur I(poore I)tormented, 
 Expedt for fuccour,and am vnlamented , 
I mournc infilence,languiſh all alone, 
As ina Delart,am rclicu'd by none; 


My ſores haue dyed my skin with filth, ſtill turning 
My Ioyes to Griefe,and all my Mirth to Mourning. 


My Heart hath paſt Indentures with mine Eye, 
Not to behold a Maidc : for what ſhould I 
Expect from Hcauen, but a deſcru'd reward, 
Earnd by ſo foule a finne * for death's prepar'd, 


And flames of wrath,are blowne for ſuch : Doth He + 


Nor know my Actions,that ſo well knowes me 2. 
 TfThauelent my hand to flie deceit, | 
Or if my ſteps haue not been purely ſtrair, 
What I haue ſowne,then let a Stranger cate, 
| Androote my Plants vntimely from their ſcate. 
 IfI with Luſt haue e're diſtain'd my life, 

. Or been defiled with anothers Wife, 
In equall Iuſtice,let my Wife be knowne 
Ofall,and ler me reape as I haueſowne : 

For Luſt, that burneth ina ſinfull breſt, 

Till it hath burnthim too, ſhall neuer reſt. 
Ife're my haſte did treate my Seruant ill, | 
Without deſert,making my Pow'r, my Will, 


' Then how ſhould I before Gods Iudgement ſtand, 


Since we were both creatcd by one Hand 7 
Ife're my power wrong'd the Poore mans Cauſe. 
Or to the Widdow,length'ned out the Lawes : 
If cre (alone) my lips did taſte my bread, 
Or ſhut my churliſh doores,the poore vnfecd, 

M 


TL 


Or 


Jobs inuxcemcy 


| 0 VE want, 
Orbcnt my hand to loc the Orpaanc wrong, , 
Or ſaw himnaked ,napparell dlong. 
In heapes of Gold,it cre Irooke dclighr, 
Jrewaith cu Or gauc Heaucns worſhip.to the hc _ *Li2hr, 
Nome of thatig- Or re was flattred by my {ecret Will, 
pros joy Or toycd inmy Aduerſarics IN; : - 
Sume and - Let God accurſe me trom his olorious Seate, LO 
a And maxc my Plagues(ifpoſſible) more great. 
© Oh! That ſome <quall hearer,now were by, 
To indge my rightcous Caulc; F *ull ſure am 1, 
I ſhall bc quirred, by th' Almightics hand. 
Whar.,thcrctorc if cenſorious rongucs withftand 
The Iudgement of my ſober Conſcience : 
Compolethcy Ballads on me,vct from thence, 
My ſimple Innocence ſhall gainc renowne, 
 Andon my hcad, Vie weare themgas my Crowne : ED 
To thc Almighrics Earc will I reucalc 
My ſecret Wayes, to Him,alonc,appcale : 
W Fa (c0 conclude, the Earth could finda tongue, : 
Wn: T'impcach my ouiltleft: hands of doing wrong : 
It hidden Wages (carn'd with fweat) doc lyc, 
Rak'tin hcr furrowcs,let her Wombe denic | 
Tobleſle my Huu-ſt, ler hcr better Seeds * | © 
ze turn'd to Thiſlies. and the relt,to Weedce. - - 


mar: OTE: STADE IINEre 
RADIAT OI AC 


Meditatioquintadecima. 


"le man whoſe ſoule is ndiflain'd with Il, 
* Pure from the check F ad: ny red Wil, 


 Stanas. 


Fob eMiliant. 


— Stands onely free from the diflrais of Care, 
4nd flies a pztch aboue the reach of Feae : 
Hu boſome dares the threatning Bow-mans arme, 
His Wiſdome ſees, his Courage feares no harme, 
Hs breſt lyes open to the reehing Sword , 
The Darts of ſwarthy Maurus can afford 
Leſſe dread then danger ,to his well 5 a en 
And ſettled mind,which (ſtanding on her Guard) | 
Bids HMiſchiefe doe the worst ſhe can,or will, 
" For he that doth no 1ll,aeſerues no 1M, 
Wold any ſtriue with * Samſon for renowne, 
Whoſe brawny Arme can ſtrike moit pers downe * 
Or try a fall with * Angels,and preuazle *: 
Or with a Hymne,unhinge the ſtrongeit * Iayle © 
Would any from a Pris ner, prooue 4 * Prince ? 
Or with * Y apr ſpeech,beft.Orators conuince ? 
Preſerue he then,unſtained in hu breſt, 
A milke-white Conſcience zlet his ſoule be bleſe 
With ſimple Innocence : This ſeuenfold ſhield 
No dart.jhall pierce,no ſword ſhall make it yeeld ,. 
The ſinawy Bow, and deadly-headed Launce, 
Shall breake in ſhiuers,and the ſþlinters glaunce 
Aſide,returning backe from whence they.came, 
And wound their hearts with an eternall ſhame. 
T he Inſt and Conſtant mind,that perſeueres 
Lnblemiſht with falſe pleaſures,nener feares 
The bended threatnines of a Tyrants brow, 
Death neither can diſturbe,nor change his Vow ; 
Lyell guarded with Himſelfe,he walkes alone, 
PV hen,mo#t aloxe,his ſland's a* thouſand ſtrong. 
Liues he in VVeale,and full Proſperitte © 

His wiſdome tells him,that he liues,to dite 

| Ma 
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Fob Militant. 


1 ig ſt Her ag lb.4. T5he* afflifted ? $ harpe Affiitions giue 
Wo —Serunds Him hopes of Chanze,and that that he dycs,to line. \ 
or 40h du. Is he * reuil'd and ſcorn'd? He ſits,and ſmales, 
M pal ret. Knowing him * Happre,whom the World reailes. 
Vs nunjuam If Rich, he gines the poore , and if heline 
"Fat, W ene Ini poore eſtate,he finds rich friends to pine , 
log.ub, 11. He lines an CAnzell in a mortall forme , , gre 
| And,haning paft the bruxt of many a Storme, 
Atlaſt, arrineth at the Hauen of Reft, 
Where that Iuſt Iudzethat rambles in his bref, 


Joyning with Angels,vith an Angels voce, 
Chaunts forth ſweet —_ of Eternall loyer. 


THE ARGVMENT: 
Elihu Iob reproonerreÞroone 
His Friends alike,he pleades the caſe , Ms 
With lob in Gods behalfe,and mooues | 68 ; 
Him to _ call ah Grace. = 
2 þ $225 {C & ef 8 1 \ 


ROwV EX). 
BE EON ST, IE 4 SSIS 
Sed. 16. 


If Clip.;2. Haus lob T1 ill-defended Cauſe adiournes, 
=—_— 1 - | And ſilence lends free libertie of turnes., 
To his vniuſt Accuſers,whoſc bad cauſe | 
Hath left them grounded in too largea pauſe : 
Whereart Ebbu (a young Stander-by, . 
Whoſe modeſt cares;ypon their long me 


Did 


- j RE : 


_- Ofanin 


Fob Milttant. 
- Didwaite) his angry ſilence did awake, 
 And(crauing pardonfor his Youth)beſpake, 
Young Standers-by doc oftentimcs ſee mote, 
Then elder Gameſters: Y'are too blame all foure ; 
Tones cauſe is Bad, but with good proofes betrieded, 
The others Iuſt and Good, bur ill detcnded. 
Though reaſon makes the man, Heauen makes him_ 
Wiſdome in greateſt Clerks not alway lyes: +(wilc, 
 Thenler your ſilence giie me leaue to ſpend = 
My Iudgement, whil't your heedfull Earcs attend. 
I haue nor heard, alone, bur till expeted_ | 
To heare, what more your ſpleenes might haue obic- | 
Againſt your wofull Friend ; bur I hauc found (&ed, 
. Your reaſons,built ypona ſandy ground. 
Flouriſh no Flags of Conqueſt : Vnderſtand, 
That hee's afflicted by th'Almightics hand: 
He hatHnot fayld to croſſe your accuſations ; 
Yet I(though not with your foule exprobations) 
Will crofſe him too. I'me full, and I muſt ſpeake, 
Or,like vuemed veſſels, I muſt breake, - 
And with my tongue,my heart will be relieu d, 
That ſwells, with what my patience hath conceiud : 
Be none offended, for my lips ſhall read 
That ground (without reſpe&)as Truth ſhall leade; | 
God hates a flattring language:then how can I 
_ Valiable to danger,flatterany ? 
Now. 106b,to thee Iſpeake, O,let my Errant 


Elithus /peech, 


Chap.z 3. 
Elihu ſpeakes | 


Be welcome tothine eares,fortruth's my warrant 53 zy1ob. 


They are no ſlender Trifles that I trearte, 
But things digefted with the ſacred heare 
Hired knowledge; 'Tisno raſh . 
Diſcharge of wrath,nor wirs conceitedflaſh | 
2 M23. Fle 


Job M ihtant. 


wet ts Vet 7M and hearc thee ſpeake as free, for I 
11 R$ Will take no vantage of thy Miſeric. 
117] BE Thy tongue did challenge to maintaine thy caſe 
With God,ifhe would vayle his glorious Face : 
Bc Ithe man «(though clad with clay and duſt, 
And morrtall likc thy elte) that takes the truſt 
To repreſent his Perſon ; Thou doſt terme 
\ Thy {clte moſt Iuſt,and boldly doſt athrmec, 
That Heauen afflicts thy ! ule without areaſon. 
Ah 706 ! theſe very words(alonc)are Treaſon 
| Againſt th Almightr's will. Thou oughtcſt rather 
- Submit thy paſſion tro him,as thy Father, 
Then pleade with him,as with thy Peere. Is he 
| Bound to reucale his ſecret VVillto thee : e 
©, © Godſpeaketh oft to man,not vnderſto | 
Lucrer libs. Somctimes in* Dreames, at other times thinks good, 
2 berſormis T0 cÞunder Iudgement in hisdrowzy care; 
ſepeloquentes Sometimes,with hard afflictions ſcourge, doth tearc 
Aurmorbedt: His wounded ſoule, which may ar length giue cafe 
nrcelate tis is (Like th arpcr Phyſicke ) to his toule. Diſcaſle :. 
medivm pecca--But if(like pleaſing Tulips) he afford =» 
denſe. The mecke Expounders of his ſacred YVord, 
VVith ſweete per{waſtons to recure his oricſe, 
How can his ſorrowes wiſh more faire Relicfe 2 
Ah,thcn his body ſhall waxc young and bright , 
Heauens-face that ſcortcht before, {hall now dclight, 
 Hisrongue-with Triumph,ſhall conteſſe to men, 
I was a Lepcr,bur am clcare agen. 
Thus,thus char Spring of Mercy oftentimes 
Doth {pcake to man, harman may ſpeake his _ 
Conlider,1ob, My words with Iudgement wei 


\/ Vhich done (if thou hat ought)then boldly Ys 


ms 


\ Fob e/VIUAnt. 
Ifotherwiſe,ſhame nor:ts hold thy peace, 
Andletrhy VViſdome with my \v -ords Cncrcalſs, 

And you,you V Viſcmen,thar are ſilent here, 
V VuCul ate to lend my lips your ripncd care, 
Ler's call a parlie,and the cauſe decide ; 
For 7ob pleades guiltleſſe,and would faine be tride h 
Ycrhath his boldnefſererm'd himlelfe Ypright, 
Andrtaxt th Almighrtic tor not doing right ; 
His Innocence with Heauendoth he plc -ade, 
And that vniuſtly he was puniſhed : 
O Puritic by Impudence ſuborn'd ! 
He ſcorn'd his Maker,and is iuſtly ſcornd : 
Farre be it fromthc heart ofman,that He, 
VVho is all Tuſtice,yctvniuſt ſhould be. 
Fach one ſhall rcape the Harucſt hc hath ſowne, 
His mecdc ſhall meaſurc,what his hands hauc done. 

'VVhois'r,canclaime the Worlds great SOuCraignty'? 

VVhlo rays d the Rafters ofthe H2aucns,bur He 2 . 
It God ſhould breathe on man,or take away =» 

The breath he gave him,what were man,bur Clay 7 
O.l-tthy heart, th'vabridled tongue, conuince! 

Say ; Dare thy lips defame an eatthly Prince ? 

How darſt thou then malignethe King of Kings, 

To whom,great Princes are bur pooreſt things 7 

He kicks down kingdoms, ſpurns th' Emperial crown, 
And with his blaſt. puffes mighty Manarchs downe. 
Tis vaine to ſtrive with Him zand if Ho ſtrike, 

Our part's to bearc,not tondly)co miſhke, 

(Miſconſtruing che nature of his drift) 
ut husband his Corrections to our thrift. | 

Tt he atfli&t, our bcſt isto implorc 

His Bleſling with his Rod,andinne. no morec.. 


_ _ What 
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” Fob eMilitant. 
Sb Wh atif our torments paſſe the bonnds of meaſure - 
Ic vabefits our wills, to ſtint his pleaſures 
Iudgc then,and let thi A world aduiſe, ; 
How farrc (poore 196) thy Ind _— is from wie : 
Nor arc theſe ſpeeches kindled with the fire 
Ofa diſtempred fplecne,but with defire, 
 T'tmrichthy wiſdom, left rhy furic tie | 
Preſ Ion tothy raſh infirmirie. 


CEE ERIE 


WU peo. 


Lyes not in Will,but bare Neceſdne, 

Common to beaſts which,in the ſelfe-deerce, 

=- © Hollbythe ſelfe-ſame Patent ,cum as wees 

Wd -- '—*. But tobe Wiſes a dininer action | 

£6 of the diſcurſine Soule,a pure abſtraftion ; 
Of all her powers,nned in the will, ; 

,* JAymingatGooa,reietling what s Ill; om 
It ts an Influence o for ired Breath, © 
Vnpurchaſed by ,vnloſt by death, 
Entayl'dto no man,no,nor freetoall, 
7 et gently anſwers to the eager call : 
of thoſe,that,with inflam'd affections, ſecke, 
Reſpecting tender Touth and Age alike . 
In aepth of dayes,her ſpirit not alway byes, 
Terres make man Old, but Heauen returnes him Wi 7h 

_ Touths Innocence,nor riper Azes ſtrength 


Cau challenge her ,as ane ; (Def red) me | 


FE Or mortals,to be borne,waxe old,and die, 


— 


Fob eMuiltant. 


Of dayes,produced td derrepit yeeres, 
Fild with experience, and grizly haives, 
Can clam yo right ; Th Almighty ne'r engages 
Hs gifts 10 times,nor ts He bound 10 Azes, 
Hw quickning Spirit,to ſucklines oft reucales, 
What totheir doting Grandſires he conceales, 
. T he vertue of his breathyxcan wnbenumme 
The frozen lips, and ſtrike the ſpeaker dunme -- 
 Whoput that mouing you into hy tongue, 
Whoſe lips did rieht t 
1/pon her wanton falſe Accufers death ? 
What ſecret fire inflam d that * faintine breath 
T hat blaſted Pharo ? Or thoſe ruder tonzues, - 
That ſchool d the faithleſſe * Prophet, for the wrongs 
He did eſe cred Inſlice ® Matters not 
How ſlight the meanes be in it Jef, what 
 1nour eftcemes, ſo wiſedome be the meſſage. - 


Embaſſadours are worthyed in th' E ne . 


God ſowes his Harueſt to his beſt encreaſe, 

And glorifies himſelfe how.e're he pleaſe. : 
Lord,if thou wilt, (for what ts hard to thee ? )* 

1 may a Fadtor for thy elory be, 

Then grant that (like a "rt 07" "I )T 

May render back thy ſtock with V ſury. 


iN 


e chaſte Sulanna's wrone, 


| Ex0d, 4.11. 


Ionab 1.10. 


Fob Iii mnt 
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- 
Eo PUP ARGVMENT. 


LY _ God reapes no gaine by mans beſt deeds x 
£ Alan s miſery from himſelfe proceeds : 
T 


Gods : Mercy and Iuſtice are unbounded , 
In workes of Nature man ts grounded. . 


a: bg 


- | #7 Sect, I7. 
4. Libs, thus his pauſt ng lips againe / 
Chap. 35. ) 
Lo Pos d,& ſaid, (Raſh 19h ) doſt thou maintain 
A righefull Cauſe which in concluſion, muſt 


Auow thee blameleſſe, and thy.God vniuſt : 

Thy lawlclle words implying.that i it can 
Aduantage none.to liue an vpright man ? (would 
| My tongue ſhall ſchoole thee, "and thy friends that 
EL} (Perchance) retcll'd thy reaſons jif they could : 
' Behold thy glorious Makers greatneſle, {cc 

The power of his hand \ſaythen, Can He 
Be damag d by thy ſinne,or can He raiſe 
| Aduantage by th'vprightneſle of thy wayes ? 

Truc th afflicted languiſh oft ingricſc, 

And roareto Heaucn (vnanſwer'd) for relicte, 
Yet is not Heauen vniiiſt, for their fond'(cry, 

Their finne bewailes nor, bur theit miſe ry. 

Cealc then,to make him guilty of thy crimes, 
And waite his PR that 'S! s$ not bound to tics, 
Noz 


Fob Militant. 


Nor hicarcs vaine words, The forrowesthou art in, 

Arc flight, orro:hing,batlanc'd with thy fin : 2 
Thy lipsaccuſe thee,and thy fooliſh tongue, = - 
Toright thy ſcltc hath done th Almight y Wrong. ES 

Hold back thing an{were, Letmy flowing [treame Chap. 36. | 

Find paſſage,to ſurround my truitfull Theame, 
Ile raiſe my thoughts, to plead my Makers caſe, - 
And ſpcakezas ſhall betir {0 higha placc : - ns 
Behold th'Almighty's Meek, ,as weil as Srrong, TE 
Deſtroyes the Wicked, riohtsthe [uſt mans wrong, 

Mounts him to honour; It by chance he ſtray, _ - 
Inſtructs,and ſhowes him wherc hc loſt his way : 
 Ithercturnc,hisblcflings thall encreaſc, 

 Crowning his ioyes withplenty and ſiveet Peace; 

It not,th' intailed word ſhall nc 'r depart 

His ſtained houſe,bur pierce his hardned heart ; 

Ah finfull 106 ? theſe plagues had never bin, 

Had'ſt thou bcen guiltlefle (as thou boaſts) trom ſin: 

Bur thy proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 
And draw downe heapcs of vengeance on thy head , 

Looke to thy ſclte,ſeeke not to vnderſtand - 

The ſecret cauſes ofth' Eternals hand, _ 

Let wiſedome make the bcit of miſery, 

Know who inflidts it,aske no reaſon why : + 

His will's beyond thy reach,and his Diuine 

And ſacred knowledge farreſ urpaſſcth thine. 

Ah! rather, praiſe him inhis workes,that lye 

(Wide opcntothe world) before rhinc cyc ; 

His meaner Acts,our higheſt thought ore cops, 

epricks the Clouds, ſtils downe the rainc by drops; 

| Who comprehends the Lightning,or the Thunder 7 

Who ſees, who hearcs them, vnamaz'd with wonder: 
N 2 My 


Fob Militant. © 


My troubled heart chill in my quiuering beeſt, 
To relliſhtheſe things,and is diſpoſſeſt _ s 
| Of all her powers : Whoever heard the voyce 
 Oft'angry heauens, vnfrighted at the noyſe * 
 Thebcaſtby nature daz'd with ſudden dread, L 
I; . - Seckes out for couert to {ſecure his head: 
[00 | If God command, the dusky clouds march forth 
| Si _ Into a Tempeſt; From the freezing North 
| He beckens Froſt, and Snaw ; and fromthe South, 
| He bloweth Whirlewinds with his angry Mouth. 
 Preſumpruous 166 ! if thoucanſt not ap pirc 
So high,to comprehend theſe things, admire. 
Know'ſt thou the progrefle of the rambling Clouds ? 
* From morrtall eycs,When gloomy Ae ſhrouds 
The Lamps of heauen, know'ſt thou the reaſon why'* * 
Can'ſt thou vnriddle heauens Philoſophy * 
- Know'ſtthouth'vnconſtant nature of the Wether 2 
 Orwhence ſo many Winds proceed,and whither : 
| 'n  Wer'tthou made priuic,ora ſtander-by, 
Wt When God ſtretch't forth his gy Canopy ? 
Fi | Submit thy ſelfe, and let theſe ſecrets teach, 
How farrc his My{t ries doe furmount thy reach: 
For Hee's Almighty, and his ſacred will 
Is iuſt,nor renders an vnearned Wo. - 
His workes are obieas for no ſoaring eycs, 
But w hereſoc rc he looks,he findes none wiſe. 


© 


Meditatio 


>. _ * "Fob Miltant. 
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Meditatio ſeptimadecima, 


| He World 1 au Index to Eternity, 
Ana gines aglantt of what onr cleerer E 'ye, 
In time,ſhall ſee at large, nothing's ſo ſlizht, 


Which,in its nature, ſends not forth ſome light, 
 0r Memorandum #f his Makers Glory - 

No Duſt ſo wile, but pens an ample ſtory, 

of the Almighties power, nor is there that, 
Which eines not man inft cauſe 18 wonder at. 


_ Caſt downe thine eyes,behold the pregnant Earth, © 


(Her ſelfe,but one) prodnceth at one birth, 

A world of diuers natures : From 4 feed 

Entirely one,things hot and cold proceed, 

She ſuckles with one milke,things moyſt and ary, 

Tet inher wombe 1s 10 repuenancy. 

Or ſhallthy Reaſon ramble wp ſo hieh, 

' T 0 view the Court of wilde Aſtremomie ? 

Behold the Planets,round about thine cares, 

Whirline like fire-balles iu their reſtleſſe Spheares, 

At one ſelfe-iuſtant moouing ſenerall wayes, 

Still meaſuring out our ſhort, and ſhorter dayes. 
Behold the parts, whereon the World conſiſts, 

Are limited in their appoynted liſts, 

Without rebeliion,unapt to varte, 

* Though being many ,diutrs,and contrary 

Kooke where we bft ,aboue,beneath, or whe" 

nr eyes ſhall ſee to learne,and learne to wonaer ; 

N 3 
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| Beſt des his wits, ſhall driue the prime conceit -- 


The world abridg d,and in that world, * my Maker, 


Fob «Militant. 


T heir depth ſhall drowne our iadgerents,and their height, 


Shall then our daring nundes preſume 7 aſpire 

To heauens hid Myſt'ries ? ſhall our thoughts inquire 

Into the depth-of ſecrets, unconfoundead, | 

hen in the ſhowre of Nature they are drowned ? 
Fond man,be wiſe Cari not about thy ſtrength, 

T empt notaly Barke beyond her Cables length, 

And,like 'romctheus, filch no ſacred fire, 

Leſt Eagles gripe thee : Let thy.proud defire 


Shite with thy fortunes ; Curious minds,that ſhall 


Mount vp with Phacton, ſhall haue Phactons fall, 


Vnbend thy bow betimes,leſt thou repent 

T 00 late, for it will breake,or elſe ſtand bent. 

' 1'le worke at home, ne'r croſſe the ſcorching Line, 8 
In unknowne lands, of 08 a hidden HMine - 

Plaine 49 0 me, Inot deſtye 


-Deare Ingots from th Elixarspiercane fires 


P'le oe my paines, (where beſt 1 may be bald) 
T 0 know my ſelfe,wherein I ſhall behold 


Beyond which taske, I wiſhno Vndertcker.  - 
Great God, by whom it 1s,what-e're ts mine, 
Make me thy Viceroy in thi* World of thine; 
So cleare mine eyes,that I may comprehend 
My ſiight Beginning, and my ſudden End. 


Fob OE 
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TFT ex ARGCVME NT. 


Godtueſtions Job, and proones that man | NC 

Cannot attaine to thinzs ſo. izh, NE: 

6s As dtwane ſecrets, ſince he can $4 
NE Not reach t&Natures ; Tobs reply. = 
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Sect. 19. 
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Orth fromthe boſoime of a murm'ring C loud, Chap 38 
) God ſpeakes | 


to Fob outota. 


Fam -ns great Jehouah did,at length, vnſhrowd 

His Earths- amazing language ( equally 

Made terrible with Fearc and Maicſty) & 

(Challcng'd the Dill) he did vndertake 

His Srumbling ſeruant, and him thus beſpake, 
Who,whoart thou "that thus doſt pry 1n vainc, 

Into my ſecrers,hoping toattaine, 

With murmuring.,to things,conceal 'd from man ? 

Say (blear-cy'd morrall) who art thou that can 

Thus cleare thy crimes,and darit(w ith vain applauſe) 

Make me defendant in thy {i ſinfull cauſe : 

Loc,hereIam , Engroſle into thy hands 

The ſoundeſt WEAPONs ; Anſwere my demands :- 
Say, Where wer't thou, whe the(e my hands did lay 

The Worlds foundation:canſt thoutcll me? Say, 
Was Earth not mcaſur'd by this Arme of mine : 

Whotk hand did ayde me? Was 1 help t by thine 7 


Where - 
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Where wert thou,when the Planets firſt did blaze, 


5 Fob Militant. 


And in their Spheares ſang forth their Makers praiſes 
Who is't that rames the raging of the Seas, 

And {warthcs them vp in miſts,when-e'rc he pleaſe ? 
Did'tt thou diuide the Darkneſle from the Light 2 

Or know'ſtrhou whence Awrora takes her flight - 


Did'ſt erc enquire into the Seas Abylſle, 


Or mark'd the Earth,of what a bulkeſhe is? (ſprings? 
 Know'(ſt thou the place whence Light or Darkneſle 


Canthy deepe age vnfold theſe ſecret things * 


Fd 


' Know'ſt thouthe cauſe of Snow, or Haile, which are 
My fierce Artill'ry,inty-time of warre 2 


Who ist that rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 4 


W hoſe ſudden rapture ſtrikes forth Fire,8& Thunder? 
Or who bedewes the Earth with gentle ſhowres, 
Filling her pregnant ſoyle with fruits and lowres 7 
What Father got the Raine * from whar chill wombe 
Did Froſts,and hard-congealed Waters come ? 
Canſt thou reſtraine faire Mara's courſe,or ſtifher, 
Or ſad 07:0n vſhering inthe Winter © 

Will ſcorching Carcer atthy ſummons come, 

Or Sun-burnt Autumne with her fruicfull wombe? 


 Knowſt thou Heauens courſe abone, or doſt thou 


Thoſc gentle Influences here below * (know- 
Who was't Mſpir'd thy Soule with Vnderſtanding 2 
And gaue thy Spirit, the ſpirit of Apprehending 2 
Doſt trhoucommand the Cefternes of the Skie, 
 Toquench thethirſty ſoyle ; or is ir I? | 
Nay, let thy practice to the Earth deſcend, 
Proue there, how farre thy power doth extend; - 
From thy full hand will hungry Lions cate * 
Feedſtrhouthe empty Rauens that cry for m—_ _ 
2 ett 


Sett'ſt thouthe Seaſon,Wwhen the fearefill Hind 
Brings forth her painefull birth * Haſt thou afſien'd 
The Mountaine Goate her Time? OrisitI - 
Canſt thou ſubic& vnto thy ſoucraigntic, 

The vntamd Vnicorne * Can thy hard hand 

' Force him to labour on thy truittull land 2 - 
Did'(tthou inrich the Peacock with his Plume 7 
Or-did that Stecle-digeſting Byrd aſſume 

His downie flags from thee 2 Didſt thou endow 


'Thenoble Stallionwirh his Strength 2 Canſt thou - 


Quaile his proud courage * Sce, his angry breath _ 
Puffes nothing forth,but fares ſum dvpindeath? 
Marke with what pride his horny hoofes doe tabot 


The hard reſounding Earth z with how great labor, 


- How little ground he { pends : Bur at the  noyle 
And fierce Alar'm ofthe hoarfe Trumpets voyce 
He breakes the rankes,amidſt a thouſand Speares 
Pointed with death,vndauntcd at the fearcs 

Of doubrfull warre ; he ruſhes like a Ranger, 


Through euery Troope, & ſcorncs ſo braue a danger. 


Doe loftie Haggards cleaue the flitting Ayre, 


With Plumes ofthy deuiſing* Then how darc 
| Thy ranenous lips thus 'thus;: at randome runnc, 
And counter-maund what Ithe Lord haue done: 


Think'ſt thou to learne(fond Mortall)thus, by diving 


Into my ſccrets,or to gaine by ſtriuing * 
' Pleadethen :. No doubr.but thine will be the Day; 
| Speake(peeuiſh Plaintiffe Jifttaſt ought to ſay. 
Job then reply'd : (Great God) I am but Duſt, 
My heart is ſinfull,ind thy hands are Tuſt ;. | 
Iama Sinner (Lord ») my words arc wind, 


gh Es are Ta, Ah Father)I hauc finn'd : 


Q_ Shall 


fob «Militant. —_ 


1 obs Confeſion. 


WE ent 


Fob &M tlitant. 


{ z7 Shall Daſtreplic : : I ſpake too much b2fore, 
s 1. I'lc cloſe theſe lips,and never ranſy; CIC MOTCcs 
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By mortall yes 10G lorie, nener ended, 
Nor ere created, whence all Glorie ſprincs 
In heauenly boates,and inearthly things | ; 
O power Immenſe,4erined from a 11 ul. 
Aol Inſt ,and able 10 doe all,but ill ! 
O Eſſence pure,and full of Mateſtic! 
Greancjje (1 ſelfe) andyet no Quantitic ; 
_ Goodneſſe,and without Dnaliect product ing 
A All thines from out of Nothine,and reducing OY 
Al things to nothing, paſt all comprelending C F | 
Both Fn Wi; an 1Laſt, andyct without an Endinc, 
Or vet beainnirs , fultng eurry Creature. 
Ard rot (it ſeljc) included; aboue N ure, 


4. G rims Lizht | <4 "lizht ,nappr ehended 


Yet not exclude 2. oft Scfe ſub) fling, 

End with it Selfe,all other things, fi ſting ; 
Diutded, yet without diuiſion , 

A perfect Three, yet Three ,cutirely One: 
BoihagneinT foe: and Three in One wogether . 
begetting,and begotten,and yet neither ; 

the F ountaine of all Arts,C onfounding Art . 
boil All in All,and Allin exery part ; 

S111 ſeeking G * aud ſtill wanting 1 nones. 
Thoueh of. Yet reaptn? we ntere Thou nts haſt ſowne | 


o 


Greaz 


Foo A ilitant. 
Great Maieſtic, ſince Thou art euery where, 
0,Why ſhould 1 miſdoub! thy Preſence here 2 
1 long hauc ſought T hee, but n: j Yaneim? heart 
Ne'r queſts, and cannot {*e thee where thou art : 
There's no Defect in thee thy lizht hath ſhin'd, 
 Norcanbe hid (Great God,) but 1 am blind, 
 O,fleare mine eyes, and with thy holy Fire 
Inflame my breſt, and edge my dull deſire - 
Waſh me with Hyſope,clenſe my ſtained thoughts, 
Renew my ſpirit,blurre forth my ſecret faults , | 
T hou tak ſt no pleaſure in a Sinners death, — | | 
For thou art Life,thy Mercy's nat beneath _- -# 
T hy ſacred luſfice : Giue thy ſeruant power —Y | 
To Tk aright, and (hauing ſought) di gms j 
T hy glorious Preſence ; Let my blemiſht Eye > « | 
See my ſaluation yet before 1 aye. ns 
 0,then my Duit,that 's bowell'd in the ground, 0 
- Shall riſe with Triumph at the welcome ſound i al 
Of my Redeemers earth-awaking T rumpe, I 
 Vnfrighted at the noyſe . no ſullen Dumpe 
Of! ſelfe-confounding Conſcience ſhall affright me, 
For Hee's niy Indgze, ,whoſe dyine Blood ſhall quite me. 


Tube Mutant. 
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Tnre AR G VM ENT. 
Go ipeakes to Tob He ſecond time : 
Tb yeelds his finne,repents his crime. 


God checks his Eriends,veſtores his health, 
Gines him mew 1jſue ,gouble wealth, 


DES VICE LL MET LAOE Zong 2 


IST A LSSIALERSLIIAD; | 

4A 2 Sect, I Js ; 

Chap. 40. Nceriorethe Mouth of heaue rapr forth avoice, 
-9-3/46 pany The troubled Firmament was fill'd with noiſc, 


Cloyd the fe- Thu Rafters of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 
rondtime. Forthe Ercrnall thundrcd thus, and ſpake 
Collc thy ſcattred ſenſcs,a! 12duife.. 
Rouze vp(fond man) and anſvrere my replics. 
Wiltthou tnake Comments on my Texr,and mult 
I be vnrightcous,to conclude thee;Tuſt © 
Shall my Decrecs be licenced by t thee : 
What,canſt thouthunder with a Voyce like Mc 
Put onthy Robes of Maicſtic ; Bc clad 
With as bright gloric (106) as can be had ; 
Make fierce thy frownes,and withan anger y face 
Confuund the Proud,and his high thoughts abaſe, 
Pound him to Duſt : Doe this.and I will yecld,  - : 
Thouarta God,and need'ſt no other ſhield. 
The Elphmt. = Behold,thc Caſtle- bearing Elephant, 
Thaz Wants no bulke hor doth his: greainede want 


An 
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Fob « Militant. 


An equall ſtrength. Behold his maſhe bones, 

Like barres of Yron :; like congcaled ſtoncs, 

His knottic ſinewcs are : . Him Haue I madc, 

And ciuen him naturall we apons for his aide _— 
High Mountaines-bearc his tood, the thady boughes 
His Couerts arc; Great Riuers are his Troughs, 
Wholc decpc Carouſes would to ſtanders-by, 

SCeme at a Watring,to draw Lordan dric : : 
What skiltull hunt{man can, with ſtrength, out- dare 


Or with what Engins, cana man enſnarc him 2. (him? 


Haſt thou beheld the huge Leutathan, Chap 4. 
Thar {warthy Tyrant of the Ocean? Can' YOVPRa: 


"Thy bearded hooke impicrce his Gils,or make him 
Thy landed Pris'ner 2 Can thy Angl:s take him * 
Will he make ſuite for fauour from thy hands, 

Orbe enthralled tothy fierce Commands 7 

Will he be handled as a Bird : Or may 


Thy fingersbind him for thy childrens play - 


Let men be wiſe, for jn his lookes,he hath 
Diſplayed Banners of vntimely death. 

If Creatures be ſo dreadfull,how 1s he - 

Morc bold inen wiſe,that dares encounter Me 7 
What hand of mancan hinder my deſign : 

Arc not the Heauens,and all beneath them.mine : 
Difle the Greatneſle ofto vaſt a Creature, 

By vicw ofſeuerall parts : Summe vp his feature, 


| Like Shields, his Scales are plac't,which neither Arr 


Knowes hoy to under,nor yct Force can part, 
His Bclching rucks forth flame '$,15 Mouing Eyc. 
Shines like the glory of the morning Skie ;; 

His craggie Sinewesare [ike iwre, thes of braſle, 
And from his mouth,quicke flimes of hict paſle, 


") 
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Chap. 42. 
Tobs Contri- 
tw7. 


Jobs repen- 


tance. 


a 


 Godreprookes 


lobs three 
| 4 tends, 


-. My Wordto worke your Ends;falſely accusd —© 


Fob Militant. 
As from an Ouen,the tempcr of his Heart 
Is like a Nether-milſtone, which no Dart 
Can picrce,lecured from the threatning Speare J 
Afraid of nonc,he ſtrikes the World-with feare : 

The Bow-mans brawnicarme ſends Shafts in vaine, 
They fall like Stubblc,or bound backe againe : 
Stones arehis Pillow ,and rhe Mud his Downe E | 
Incarth none greater 1s,nor equall,none, 

Compard with him all things hc doth deride; 
And well may challenge tobe King of Pride. 
.- Sofaid, th'amazcd lob bent downc his eycs 
Vponthe ground ,and (ſadly) thus replyes. 

I know( Great God) there's nothing hard to Thee, 
Thy thoughts are pure,and too too deepe for me : 
I anaF oole,and my di{tempered Wits, 


. 
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Longer out-{trayed my Tongue,then well befits; 


My knowledge ſlumbred, while my Lips did char, 
And,like a Foole, I ſpake I knew not what. ; 
Lord,tcach me Wiſdome, leſt my proud Deſire, | 
Cinec her bold Feathers inthy ſacred Fire, 
Mine Earc hath oft bcen rounded with thy ſtorie, 4 
Bur now theſe very Eycs hauc ſcene thy Glorie. 
My ſinfull Words I not(alone)lamentr, 

zur,inchehorror ofny Soule,repent : 
Repent with Teares in Sackcloth,mourne in Duſt; 
Lam.a finfull man,and Thou art luſt, 

Thou Eliphaz,that mak it my ſacred Word, 


_ AnEngineof Deſpaire (ſaid then the Lord) 
Behold full vyals of my Wrath,attends . 


On thee - and on thy two too-pattiall Friends ; 
For you haue iudg'd amiſle,and haue abus'd 


' My 
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76 eM ilitant. 


My ' rightcon s Scruant : Ofy ou 4ll.therc's none 
Hath ſpoke vprightly,as my 195 h ath don. 
Hiſtc then(be fore my kindling Firc begin 
To flame) and cach man offer t 'r his Sit, 
A Sacrifice, by 196 my ſeruants hand, 
And for his fake, your Ofrings ſhall withſtand 
The Wages of yourſinncs ; for what can, 
Tf 70b,my Seruant wake requelt, denic ? 
So ſtrait they went,and (atrer ſpeedy pardon 
Deſir d.and had,) thc righteous Iob (for guerdon 


- Ofhis ſo tedious Gricte) obtain'd the health 


Ofaſound Body,and encreaſe of Wealth ;. 

So that the ſecond Harueſt of his ſtorc, 

Was doublc that, which he entoy'd betorc. 

-Ere this was blazed in the Worlds widc Earcs, 

(The frozenbreſts of his Familiars, 

And cold Allyes,bcing now diffolu'd in Gricfe S 
Ris backward Friends came to him with Relicte, 
.To feede his Wants, and with ſad ſhowring cycs, 
To moanc his (yet ſuppoſed) Miſerics : 

Some brought him Shcepe,ro bleſſe his empric Fold, 
SOINC Precious Earcrings,othc rs, Rings of Gold. 


God bleſt his loines, from whence there ſprang again, The number of 
lobs childrex 


The number of his children that were ſlaine, 

Nor was there any in the Land fo rarc 
In vertue,as his Duughrers,or ſo faire. 

Long aftcr this, he liu'd in peace,to ſee 

His childrens childr en, to the fourth Degrce, 
Tillatthe lengrh,cut ſhort by Him;that ſtaycs 
For none, he dyed in Peace, and full of Dayes. 
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duntur. 


* Non ens 01 


Entsy, 


malum confun- 


. But by the * Oppoſition of Good. EO. 


intelliguur niſt 
per oppoſitionew 


Fob eMiihtant.. 
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Meditatio vitima. 


E Fill's the deſeft of Good,and «5 a ſhade, =——=©*- 


05 7-a7's but the Ruines of the Light decay'd - 
It hath no * Beetne,nor is vnderſtood, 


hat then is man ? wheſe pureſt thoughts are pref 
For Satans warre which from the tender breft, 
with Tafant ſilence, haue conſented to 

Such ſinfull Deeds, as (babes ) they could not doe * 
What then ts man,vat Nothing,being Euill, 

Hu Lunatick affettions doe wnlenell, 

What Heauen created by iuſt Waizht and Meaſure; 
In Pleaſures ſincke, he takes a ſwinelike Pleaſure, 
Hu ſpan of hife, and beaunie's like a Flower, 


_ Farreflouriſhine,and fading in an hower, 


He breakes into the World with Teares,and then 
Departs with GYiefe, nor knowing How,nor When, 
His life's a Bubble, full of fecmine Bliſſe, c 
T he more ut lengthens,the more ſhort it ts , . 
Bezot in darkneſſe,hee's brought forth, and cryes 
For ſuccour, paſſes ore the Stage,and dyes, 
7 et,like ac Meale,the earth he undermines, 
 «Ataking the World,the Forge of his deſtenes - 
oa Heplots 4 WIR pe ; 
He hopes,he feares,he donbts,purſueseffetts , 
Each hath his Plot,each one hu courſe doth bend, © 
' Each hath his Projett,«ndeach one hs end. 


” MET! 
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Thus reſileſſe man doth ſiill bu ſoule moleſt, oY 


Great Salomon made ſuit for Wiſedome, and he found 


1th Diademes of wealth,and faire encreaſe — x | 


Ingag' 'd As * Pledaes, HHULIhe other come. * 2 cen; 


Fob e Mt litant. 


7 0 fide ont ( that which hath ne Being ) = If 
7 hus tranels ſinful man in endleſſe toyle, - 


Taking 4 12 a pleaſure in his owne turmoy/e, LENE-4 


LN 


F ond me man, ſirjt ſeeke to parchaſe that Aiuine . © n. | 
Andſacred Prize,and all the World is thine; | 


Not (barely ) 1 iſedome,but that IViſedome,crown d 


9 princely Honours,with long dayes of peare, 
(M1ith (a fa ife reſpect, and aw full reuereiice Ohicd: 
To Myſt'r yes) Meditation doth commiciiee | 
12 carneſt doubt : Was lobs diſpoyled Flock 
Reſlored double ? Was his former Stock 
Renew'd with double vantage ? Did beans alde 
To all his fortunes,donble w bat he hadl ? 
7 et thoſe ſweet Emblemes of his dearejl lone, = ns Es 
"His ſonnes) whom Death wn ntumety did rer: DUC — 
yy 07 off the face of the unthaul {Hear þ, 
1Tby likewiſe ſprang not they ins double birt 'h 2 | 
Bruit beaſts,th-t periſh once,are loſt ſor ever, Kel 
Ther ſubſtance, and their Ailcon ſs me together, =o 
Dnce hautag amen a farowe! /1othelicht, 
They aye ſp with them i: Per pe Atuiil night: 
But man, (Unor74an 'd by the hand of Death } 
Dyes hot,ts but tranſplanted from beneath, 
m1 .a fairer 6 ſoy:e,or as aflranger, 
rings home, ſecure from the worlds pleaſing Danger. | / 
lobs Flocks were lo! ,auA theref, Ore death gen, | 
Hrs Ifſw's equall jhar'd twixt F arth ard Heauen, 
One halfe in heauen, 1re elortous in ther dome, BE. 
Man amij;:. 0 


P Grent 


 FobeM ihitant. 


. Great God ! my Time's but ſhort, and long my Way, 
_My Heart hath loſt her Path, and cone aft av, 
blind s faint ,andfraile, my foul 5 imboſt, 
If i/i ou helpe not, 1 am for ener loſt ; 
Though Duit and Aſhes, yet am [ thy Creature, 
8 | How-e're my ſinnes are great, thy Mercy's areater : 
; E-: of Nothing did ſt thou make me,and my ſuone 
|  " Hathtwmndmebackio Nothing,once FILE 3 
BJ. Create me anew heart, (ereat God) infpire 
Fa | My cold Afﬀections with thy ſacred Fire : 
Inſtrict my Will,and rettifie my Wayes, 
O teach wie ( Lord) to number out my Dayes. 
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wes Digeſtion of the whole 
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1 1n Proſpertty. 
f #25 ratio lanke fortunes heave hath {f\iveld with 
Make not thy ſelfe,by oucr- wiſhing, poorc \({torc. 
. Husband that Good, which clſe, Abuſe makes Bad, 
Abſtracting,whcre thy baſe Deſire would _— 
_ Lines flowing from a Sophoclean Quill, /\ 
Deſeruc no Plaudir being 5 Actcdill, : 
2 11 Aduerſity. 
Hath heave withdrawnthe Talent he hath giuEthee: 
Hath cnuious Dcath of all thy Sons bercau'n thee 7 
Hauc foule Diſeaſes toyl'd thee onthe floore 7 
He earnesno ſwcet,that ncucr taſted ſore : 
Thouart a Scholler ; if thy 'Tutor doc 
Polc thce too hard, Hce will inſtru& thee too. 


3 In Te entation.. 
Ad heg oppos'd to thine vncquall Foe - 
March brauely:on ; Thy Gene rall bids thee Goc , 
Thouart Heaucns Ch ampion,to maintaine his right: 
Who cals thee forth,will giue thee ſtrength to fight. 
God ſcckes,by Conqueſt, thy Renowne, tor Hee | 
Will win enough: Fight thou, or Faint, or Flce. 


: F 2, t 4A In 


4 1n Slander. 
If Winter fortunes nipthy Summer Fricnds, 
, Andtipthcir Tongucs with Cenlure,thar offcnds 
Thy render Name, , deſpaire not, but be wiſe, 
Know Heauenſele&cth whom the World denics : 
| Thou haſt amilke-white Thisby,thar's within thcc. 
| | Will take thy part, when allthe world's aginthce. 


5 In Re-aduancement. 
le Artthouaduanc'd to thy tupreme Deficr: 4 
oc ftilithe fame ; Fearc I OwCr,aimc no Highcr : 
Mans Play hath many Sceanes,but inthe laſt, 
Hcaucn knits vp all,to fveeren All that's paſt: | 
Affliction isa Rod. ro {courge vs Home, I 
A painfull Earneſt of a Heaucen to coine. 


FINIS. 


